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INTRODUCTION. 



§ i. It is to Thomas Walkley, a London bookseller of the 
day, that we owe the first edition of Othello. Thanks to his 
enterprise the play just escaped being printed for the first time 
in the Folio of 1623, while all the other plays which had been 
published before that edition appeared had been in print for 
many years. The entry in the Stationers' Register securing 
Walkley the copyright is as follows : 

1 62 1. — 6° Octobris, 1621. — Tho : Walkley. — Entred for his 

copie, vnder the handes of Sir George Buck and Mr. 

Swinhowe, warden, The Tragedie of Othello, the moore of 

Venice. 

In the Folio of 1623, where it next appears in print, Othello 

occupies pp. 310-339 of the Tragedies. The division into Acts 

and Scenes is with one exception 1 identical with that in modern 

editions, and "The Names of the Actors/' i.e., the Dramatis 

Persona^ are printed at the end of the play. 

The 2nd Quarto and third edition was printed in 1630, and 
this was reprinted in 1655. 2 

§ 2. The business of the present Introduction being a 
critical account of the state of the text, any inquiry into the 
sources of the plot, much more any discussion of the play from 
a literary standpoint, would be out of place. If, however, we 

1 Act II. Sc. ii and iii are one scene in the Folio. 

2 Langbaine (English Dram. Poets, p. 461) mentions a Quarto of 1680 — 
probably an error. 



IV. § 2. DATE. 

can ascertain how long the play had been in existence before it 
was printed it will have an important bearing on our subject, for 
the longer it had been in existence the oftener it will have been 
liable to be copied, and the oftener it was copied the more 
numerous the chances of corruption of the text. Certainty on 
this point depends upon the genuineness of the following state- 
ment which is found in a MS. preserved in the Record 
Office, and which is here copied from the Appendix to Mr. 
Halliwell-Phillipps's invaluable " Outlines " : 

By the King's Hallamas Day being the first of 
Ma lis plaiers Nouembar, A play in the Banket- 

inge house att Whithall called 

The Moor of Venis. 

This was November ist, 1604, and the MS. is entitled "The 
Accompte of the Office of the Reuelles of this whole yeres charge, 
in anno 1604 untell the last of Octobar, 1605." The copy in 
question, the only one now known to exist, was exposed by the 
late Sir Thomas Hardy as a modern forgery of recent date 
(one of those wicked and senseless forgeries for ever to be 
execrated by Shakspere students), but there is good reason to 
believe that a genuine entry once existed of which the forgery 
is a copy more or less exact. The grounds of this belief are as 
follows: Malone says (BoswelPs Malone, vol. ii. p. 404), *'We 
know it [Othello] was acted in 1604, and I have therefore placed it 
in that year." On this Boswell notes that Malone never expressed 
himself at random, but regrets that he had not been able to 
discover the evidence for the statement. 1 Since however the 
above forgery came to light it has been suggested that the 
missing evidence was nothing less than the genuine entry as it 
stood in the books of the Revels before they had been tampered 
with ; at any rate, there can be no doubt that these books then 

■ In a note to Dryden's Grounds of Criticism, ed. 1 800, p. 258-9, Malone 
says : — " I formerly thought that OtheLo was one of our great dramatick 
poet's latest compositions, but I now know from indisputable evidence that 
this was not the case." See Athenmtm, July 18th, 1885, p. 90. 



§ 2. DATE. V. 

lately removed from "a damp, dark room at Westminster " to 
the "new office in Somerset Place/' had been examined by 
Mai one about the year 179 r. Early in November that year 
Malone received a letter (printed in BoswelFs Malone, vol. iii., 
p. 363) from Sir William Musgrave, First Commissioner of the 
Board of Audit, in whose custody the books were kept, offering 
him facilities for inspecting them, and from his own statement 
{Ibid. p. 361) it is clear that he availed himself of the oppor- 
tunity. Had he lived to finish the preparation of the 2nd ed, of 
his Shakespeare, which as it was did not appear till nine years 
after his death, he would doubtless have given us an exact 
account of his discoveries, including the evidence for the date 
which he so confidently assigns to Othello. This he did not live 
to do, but among his papers in the Bodleian is a leaf, not in 
his own hand- writing, which appears to be an abbreviated tran- 
script of that part of the Revels accounts which contained the 
original of the above quoted forgery. The second performance 
on the list concerns us here. 

1604 & 1605. — Ed<? Tylney. — . p . Hallamas — in the Ban- 
quetting ho^ at Whitehall the Moor of Venis — perf? by 
the K/s players. 

How or when this paper came into Malone* s possession is 
not known, but it is probably a memorandum drawn up for his 
use about the time of his visit to the Audit Office in 1791. Mr. 
Halliwell-Phillipps suggests that some similar extract or note 
from the lost genuine record may have been the material on 
which the forger drew for his pretended entries. 1 

In default of further evidence— and this is the only piece of 
external evidence that we have — we may then be content to 
accept 1604 as the date of the first production of the play. 2 
We have no further note of it till 1609, when " Catherine and 

1 Halliwell-Phillipps, Outlines, eel. 5, pp. 607 — 613, where the whole 
question is fully discussed. 

2 For another forgery relating to the date of Othello, see Ingleby, Complete 
Viezv of the Shakspere Controversy, pp. 261-5. 



vi. § 3. Q.2 A REPRINT OF QI". 

Dezdimonye, the daughters of William Bishoppe/' were baptized 
at St. Leonard's, Shoreditch. : Bishoppe had evidently been to 
see the play. On April 30th, 1610, it was performed at the 
Globe before the German ambassador and his suite \ and it was 
acted at Court in May, 1613. 2 This is all we hear of it before 
the copyright entry of 162 t. 3 

§ 3. We have now to examine the state of the text as it 
stands in the three editions here compared, the Folio of 1623 
(Fi), the Quarto of 1630 (Q2) and the Quaato of 1622 (Qi). 
Of these the Folio is undoubtedly the best text of the three, 
and must be taken as the standard authority in any edition of 
the Play. Q2, though inferior to Fi, is a great improvement 
upon Q[, while Qi, though a very respectable version on the 
whole, is far more faulty and corrupt than either of the others. 
Thus when the Folio requires correction, it can almost always 
be corrected from Q2, and if every copy of Qt had perished the 
critical loss would be very inconsiderable. This will appear 
presently, but the fact is the less disparagement to Qi, if it can 
be shown that in Q2 we merely have the former edition reprinted 
with additions and corrections . 4 Nor is this a difficult task. Any 
one who opens the two Quartos together will be struck by their 
general resemblance : the stage directions, the arrangement of the 
lines, the punctuation, spelling ard use of capital letters, are all, 
generally speaking, the same, while the Folio constantly differs. 
Then as regards verbal differences Q2 varies from Qi only 
about. half as many times as the Folio does, and of these varia- 
tions some 33 per cent, are merely corrections of the press. 
But the origin of Q2 is most clearly shown by the errors or 

1 Hallivvell-Phillipps" JMtimommfe, Olhelh\ p. 93: Outlines, p. 177. 

2 Bos-well's Malone, vol. ii., p. 403. Halliwell-Phillipps' Outlines, pp. 
177 and 540. 

a The opposite views which have been held as to the date of the play will 
he found concisely stated by the Rev. II. P. Stokes, Chronological Order of 
Shakespeare's Plays, pp. 11 3- 11 8. 

* So the Cambridge editors thought : "the Quarto of 1630 must have been 
printed from a copy of the Quarto of 1622, which had received additions and 
corrections in manuscript. 1 ' — Camb. Shakespeare, vol. viii., p. xvii. 



$ 4. THE FOLIO INDEPENDENT OF THE Q? s . Vll. 

inferior readings of Qi which it retains : thus in I. i. . 173, the 
Q? s have — 

" is there not charm es 
By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abus'd?" 
Where Fi has maidhood, clearly the right reading. 
In II. L, 174, the Q? s have — rift, Fi kifs'd. 
In IL iii., 207, the Q? s have — 

" And paffion hauing my beft iudgement coo/d," 
Fi co Hied. 
In IV. ii., 63, the Q? s have — 

" turne thy complexion there 
Patience thy young and rofe-lip'd cherubin," 
Fi thou. 
In V. ii., 363, the Q? s have — 

" Looke on the tragicke lodging of this bed :" 
Fi loading. 
At the bottom of p. 65, Qr (IV. i. n 184) we have a crucial 
instance. After Othello's speech, " Was that mine ? " with which 
the page ends, we find the catch-word 2ag. 9 whereas p. 66 begins 
with Othello's speech, " I would have him nine yeares a killing." 
The speech of 2 ago which has dropt out 1 is found in Ft, but 
is wanting in Q2, which reproduces Qi almost literatim. 

§ 4. There can be no doubt then that in the two Quartos we 
have substantially the same text, Q2 being merely a corrected 
reprint of Qi. In the Folio, however, we have a text altogether 
independent and printed from a MS. of higher authority than any 
known to the printers of the Quartos. To make this clear to 
the student we will take a few examples, first of passages in 
which the reading of the Folio is unquestionably superior, 
secondly of passages in which it might per se be a matter 
of choice, and thirdly of passages in which it requires correc- 

1 Iago. Yours by this hand : and to fee how he prizes 
the foolish woman your wife ; me gaue it 
him, and he hath giu'n it his whore. 



vili. § 4. THE FOLIO INDEPENDENT OF THE Q? s . 

tion. In every case the reading of the two Quartos is the 
same. 

(1.) Passages in which the reading of the Folio is unques- 
tionably superior : — 
I. ii., 22 — 

" I fetch my life and being, 
From Men of Royall Seige" 
Q? s height. 
I. iii., 82— 

" And little blefs'd with the /of £ phrafe of Peace." 

I. iii., 270 — 

" No, when light wing'd Toyes 
Of feather' d Cupid, /eele with wanton dulneffe 
My fpeculatiue, and ojjic'd Inftrument." 
Qosf y/ es anc l actiue. 

II. L, 65- 

" One that excels the quirkes of Blazoning pens, 
And in th ; effentiall Veftureof Creation, 
Do's tyre the Ingeniuer " [ingener]. 

Q? s Does beare all [an Q2) excellency. 
II, i., 80— 

" That he may bleife this Bay with his tall Ship, 

Make hues quiche pants in De/demonaes Armes." 

Q os And swiftly come to. 

(In the last two instances the Quarto readings are very flat, 

while the Folio has the true ring.) 

II. i._ 172 — 

" I will giue [gyve F2] thee in thine owne Courtfhip." 
Q? s Catch you. 
V. i. ? 106— 

Ci Do you perceiue the gaftnejfe of her eye ? w 
Q° ieastures* 
(2.) In the following though the Folio differs from the 
Quartos it does not so decidedly differ for the better, and an 



§ 4- THE FOLIO INDEPENDENT OF THE Q? s . IX. 

editor might fairly regard the reading as a matter of choice, 
were it not that he would feel bound to give the preference to 
the text which on other grounds he had decided to be the most 
authoritative : — 
I. in,, 261 — 

u Let her haue your voice, 
Vouch with me Heauen, I therefore beg it not 
To pleafe the pallate of my Appetite/ 5 
Q? s Your voyces Lords : befeech you let her will, 
Haue a free way, 

I. iii., 275— 

" And all indigne, and bafe aduerfities, 
Make head againft my Eftimation" 
Qos reputation. 

II. iii., 153— 

" I'll best the Knaue into a Twiggen- Bottle." 
Q°, s wicker bottle. 

III. iii., 283 — 

u Why do you fpeake fo faintly ? " 
Qos Why is your fpeech fo faint P 

III. iii., 469 — 

" What bloody bufineffe euer." 
Qos zvorke fo euer. 

IV. ii., 67 — 

" Oh thou weed : 
Who ait fo louely faire," 

Q os thou blacke weede, why art, etc. 

V. ii., 219 — 

"I peace? No." 
Q os I hold my peace fir, no. 
(3.) Instances in which the Folio requires correction : — 
I. i., 100 — 

Brabantio is asking Roderigo what he means by coming 
and disturbing him at that time of night, Fi "upon 
malicious knauerie" Q? s with more point, brauery. 
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I. iii., 107 — 

" Without more wider, and more ouer TevV 
Q? s certai?ie ouert. 

L iii., 159— 

" My storie being done, 

She gaue me for my paines a world of kifles." 

Q?Jighs. 

I. iii., 331— 

" If the brain e of our Hues had not one Scale of Reason, 
to poize another of Senfualitie." 
Q? s ballance 

II. i., 315— 

" Abufe him to the Moore, in the right garb." 
Q? s ranke. 

III. iii., 170 — 

" Who dotes, yet doubts : Sufpects yzt foundly loues." 
Q? s Jtrongly. 

IV. i.j, 102 — 

" And his vnbookilh Ielouiie mull conserue 
Poor CaffiJs fmiles, geftures, and light behauiours 
Quite in the wrong/' 

Q? s confter. 

V. i., 1- 

u Heere, Hand behinde this Barfo" 
Q? s bulke} 
These are fair specimens of the variations in question, and 
the conclusion to which they point is fully confirmed by a com- 
parison of the texts in detail. It will be evident that the result 
we have arrived at is that the Quarto and Folio are printed from 
different MSS. f and are quite independent of each other. 

§ 5. That this is not usually the case is well known, for, as 
has been pointed out by the Cambridge Editors, where a Quarto 

• Probably iv. ii., 54-55 — 

i( The fixed Figure for the time of Scorne 
To point hhjlow and matting finger at ! " 
Qosflmv vnmoi/inq, — should be classed here, but it is a disputed passage. 
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edition of a play existed, the Folio text was usually printed from 
that edition ; but in the case of Othello we have an exception to 
the rule, and the Quarto of 1622, if known at all to the editors 
of 1623, may well be one of those " maimed and deformed ,J 
copies, with which they tell us the public was " abus'd." It is, 
however, very uncertain if they ever saw it before the Folio was 
ready for publication. The whole volume, though bearing the 
date 1623, may have been seen through the press and on the eve 
of publication, before the 1622 Qaarto appeared. That this 
Quarto should have appeared at all, so long after the play was 
produced, is somewhat remarkable. No first edition of any 
play of Shakspere had besa published for thirteen years, and in 
no case had so long an interval elapsed between its production 
on the stage and its first appearance in print. The last to 
appear had been Troilus and Cressida and Pericles, both published 
in 1609. No doubt "stolen copies" of so popular a play as 
Othello would have been as eagerly bought up as Hamlet or 
Henry IV '., but, taught perhaps by experience, and stimulated to 
greater vigilance by the very popularity of the play as an acting 
piece, the proprietors of the A133. had managed for years to 
keep copies out of the printers hands. At last Thomas 
Walkley, of the Eagle and Child, in Brit tans Bursse, 1 hearing that 
a complete and authentic edition of Shakspere's plays was pre- 
paring for publication, and might be expected shortly to appear, 
" thought good to take the work upon him/' of bringing out at 
least one of the hitherto imprinted plays, and 3,0 far forestalling 
the sale of the expected volume. He could not afford to be 
too particular, and accordingly printed the best MS. he could 
get hold of. This seems to have been a disused actor's or 
prompter's copy, in which many lines were omitted in order to 
shorten the play for representation, while the oaths and expletives 
which it contained, and which Thomas Walkley has not excised, 

J lie had already published Beaumont and Fletcher's A IChig and no IOng i 
1619, and Phylastc}% 1620, and as late as 1640 he was still in business ; but 
Othello is the only play of Shakspere he issued. 
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as he would have done if he had been as careful to observe the 
Act of 1606 as the publishers of the Folio, show that it was not 
a copy then in use at the theatre. These expressions it may be 
noted are only partly cut out or altered in the Quarto of 1630. 

§ 6. A few words on the omissions and errors in Thomas 
Walkley's Quarto. Owing to these omissions, the play is about 
160 lines shorter than in the Folio, and an examination of the 
omitted passages shows that apart from the " cuts " there are 
many lines which have dropt out owing to the carelessness either 
of the copyist or the compositor. 1 Errors enough will be found 
by any one who reads this Facsimile. Here are a few examples 
of errors of the eye, for there is no appearance of the "copy" 
having been obtained from short-hand notes taken at a per- 
formance; such a version, had it existed, would have been 
printed earlier : — t( affigned y ' for " affined " : " doues " for 
" dawes " : " youth " for u vouch " : " hauen " for " heauen " : 
" another" for " a noble ": « by feas " for " high feas " : "ftored" 
for "fcored": "left" for "loft": "gnat" for "quat": "re- 
turned for " relume." But the variations of this Quarto from 
the Folio are very numerous, and any one who takes the trouble 
to compare the two will see that more than half are variations 
for the worse. Out of 16& instances, I have only found 28 in 
which the 1622 Quarto gives us undoubtedly the best reading, 
and of these 28 all but 4 are common to it and the 1630 Quarto. 
These 4 instances are : — ■ 

I. L, 25— 

" Wherein the toged Confuls can propofe." 
Q2 tongued) Fi Tongued. 

I.i.,183— 

" And raife fome fpeciall Officers of night: " 
Q2 & Fi might. 

1 E.g. the following: I. iii., 16; 118; 124; 194: II. %i 158: III. iii., 
325: IV. i., 38-44; 184: IV. ii, 73-76. The following look like "cuts": 
I i., 122-138 (16 lines) : I. iii., 25-30 (5 lines) : III. i. s 384-390 (7^ lines) : 
IV. iii., 32-52 (22 lines): 54-57 (4 lines): 87-104 (18 lines): V. ii., "185-193 
(9 lines). 
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II. i., 105— 

" when I ha lift to fleepe," 
Q2 & Fi leaue. 

II. i, 231— 

" there fhould be, againe to inflame it , . ." 
Q2 & Fi a game} 
§ 7. What then was the source of the Folio text? If not the 
actual MS. of the author — a supposition which however impro- 
bable is improbable on other grounds than the state of the text — 
at any rate a copy which was in the main a faithful transcript of 
that MS., such as his fellow-players may have been expected to 
possess and to use for their edition, the more correct and the 
more jealously guarded owing to the enduring popularity of the 
play as a stage production. Whether Shakspere had to any 
extent revised this copy or not is open to question. The Cam- 
bridge editors at any rate countenance such a supposition : 
" some [passages]," they say, " which we find only in the later 
editions look like afterthoughts of the author." — Pref. , vol. viii., 
p. xvii. Whether Shakspere ever revised his work at all after he 

1 The following, which I have noted since the first revise, may probably 
be added — 

III. iii., 395— 

" Would you, thefuflerwybr groffely gape on." 
Q2 & Fi fuperuision* 

IV. i., 78- 

" A paffion moft vnfuiing fuch a man." 
Capell's copy of Qt & Q2 unfitting. Fi reszdting, clearly a corruption 
of vnfuting. 

IV. iii., 23— 

" All's one good faith: how foolim are our minds " ? 
Q2 father. Fi Father. 

V. i., 123— 

<f As I : foitgh^ fie vpon thee." 
Q2 now. Fi As I ? Fie, &c. 
And of course the places where Qi preserves oaths, &c., cut out in the 
later editions : e.g. — 

III. iv., Si— 

ft Heauen bleffe vs." 
Q2 & Fi omit " Heauen." 

IV. ii., 197— 

"by this hand, I fay tis very icuruy." 
Q2 omils " by this hand." Fi Nay I think it is fcuruy. 
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bad once handed over his MS. to the theatre is a disputed point 
which it would be out of place to discuss here. It will be 
enough to refer to three passages— the absence of which from 
Qi is the least likely to be due to intentional excision ; for it 
is difficult to suppose that the most prosaic " cutter " would 
not have spared them, if he had found them in his copy. 
They are (i) the simile of the Pontic Sea, III. i., 454-460 ; 
(2) Desdemona's solemn protest, IV. ii., 152-164; and (3) 
the " sea-mark " passage, V. ii., 266-272. These are the 
only passages that can with any confidence be set down as 
afterthoughts or additions, and one cannot feel confident even 
about these. 

Having thus attempted to establish the claims of the Folio 
to rank as the standard text, we will submit to the student the 
following figures, which, while summing up previous statements, 
will enable him to estimate its value at a glance. The instances 
counted are fairly representative of the whole : — 

Out of 85 instances in which Q? & 1 & 2 agree, while Fi 
differs, 

Q? s 1 & 2 have the preferable reading 24 times. 

Fi has the preferable reading 38 ,, 

Reading per se indifferent ... ... 23 ,, 

Out of 85 instances in which Q2 & Fi agree, while Qi 
differs, 

Q,2 & Fi have the preferable reading 53 times. 

Qi has the preferable reading 6 ,, 

Reading per se indifferent ... ... 26 ,, 

Thus out of 170 instances Fi has the better reading 
91 times, Q.2 77 times, and Qi 30 times. 

§ 8. The present facsimile has been photographed by Mr. 
Praetorius from the British Museum copy. The only divisions 
are Acts II., IV. and V., but as in the other facsimiles of 
this series, the divisions and line numbers of the " Globe v 
edition are printed on the margin. The sign < marks an omis- 
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sicn which will be found in the Folio ; * that the line does 
not occur in the Folio, but such lines are very few ; f that the 
passage as it stands is manifestly faulty or corrupt and requires 
correction ; this sign has not been used to mark merely an 
inferior reading, ■ 

HERBERT A. EVANS. 



' The initials N.O. on the imprint are those of Nicholas Okes. The 
device is the same as that on the title of King Lear Qi, and an account of it 
will be found in Mr. P. A. Daniel's Introduction to that Quarto, p. iv. 
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[FROM THE FOLIO : TRAGEDIES, P. 339.] 



The Names of the Actors. 

jThello, the Moore. 
Brabantio, Father to 
Defdemona. 
Caffio, an Honourable Lieutenant. 
I ago, a Villaine. 
Rodorigo, a guild Gentleman. 
Duke of Venice* 




Senators. 

Montano. Gouernour of Cyprus. 
Gentlemen of Cyprus. 
Lodouico, and Gratiano, two 

Noble Venetians. 
Saylors. 
Clowne. 

Defdemona, Wife to Othello. 
^Emilia, Wife to lago. 
Bianca, a Curtezan. 




TT 1 




E/ 



Tragoedy of Othello, 

The Moore of Venice, 

tsfsat hath beene diuerfe times acted at the 
Globe 3 and at the Black Friers , by 

hisMaiefties Seruants. 

Written by William Shakefpeare. 




LO JSTD O N 

Printed by N. O. fox Thomas w<zlkley 3 and ate co be fold at his 

fhop, at the Eagle and Child,.in BrittansBwffc. 

I 6 2 2. 





The Stationer to the R eader. 

2£ fet forth a booke without mBpift!c 3 
* | 'peers' like to the old Englifhprouerbe^ A 
blew coat without a badge,^ the Au- 
t thor being dead , I thought good to take 
' that piece ofieorke <vpon mee % To com* 
mend it, I -will not, for that which is good > J hope euery 
manypill commend 3 mthout mtreaty : and Jamths bol- 
der 3 becaufe the Authors name ufufficient to <venthi$ 
worke. Thusleauing euery me to the liberty ofiudge- 
ment ; 1 haue<-v enter edto print thy Play } and learn it 
to thegenerail cenfure. 

Yours > 
Thomas Walklev. 



A 2 



_j 





The Tragedy ^Othello the Moore 
ofVtnicc. 

Snteri^and Roderigo* 
Redmgo* 
*Vfh f neucr tell oie,I take it much vnfcbdly 
> That you /i^wko has had my purfe, 
\ As ifthe firings were thine, flioqfcf ft know of ibis, 

_ /<*£♦ S 9 blood,but you willnot heare me. 
, Ifcucr I did dreame of fuch a matter^bhorre me. 
iW. Thou toldft me,thou didft hold him in thy bate. 
ldg % Defpifc mc if I doe not ? three great ones of the Citty 
In perfonailfuit* to make me his Ldutenant, 
Oft cspt to hin^and by the faith of man, 
1 leno w my price ^1 am worth no worfe a place. 
But he,as louing his owne pride and purpofes, 
Buades them, with a bumbaft circumftance, 
Horribly ftuft wtehEpithkes of warrc : 
Anclinconciafion, 

$3&n*(uit$ my mediators : for certcs/ayes he, 
I haue already chofen my ofHcer a uQd what was he > 
Forfo®th,a great Arithmetition, 
One Mkktet Cafsio^ Florentine, 
A fellow alnaoft dambd in a fake wife p 
That neuer ftt a fquadrcn in the field* 
Nor she deuifioaofa Battell knowes, 

B More 



Act Ls c.l. 



72 
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More thenaSpinfter^vnleflc the bookifoTheoriquCj 
Whcrc*n the toged Con fills canpropofe 
As mafterly as he : meere prattle Without pradtife, 
Is all his fouldier-ftjppe ; but he fir had theele&ion, 
And I,of whom his eyes had feene theproofc, 
At Rhodes,**, Qpres^nd on other grounds, 
Chriftian and Heachen,muti be led,and calm d, 
By Debitor and Creditor,thi$ Counter-caftcr 2 
He in good tim^mufthis Iciutenambe, 
And I,God blefle the marked Wo*ftiip$ Ancrent. 
Rod* By hcauen I rather would haue bin bis hangman, 
la* But there's no remedy, 
Tis the curfc of feruke, 

Preferment goes by letter and aflfe&ion, 

Not by the olde gradatioi^where each fecond 

Stood hciretothefirft: 

Now fir be iwdgeyoutfelfe. 

Whether J,in any iuft tearme am affigad 

to lone the Moore* 

Rod. I would not follow him then* 
f#- O fir^coment you, 

I follow him to feme my turne vpon him, 

We cannot be all mafter$,ncr all mailers 

Cannot be. tritely followed,you (Kali market 

Many a dutious and knee-crooking knaue, 

That doting on his owne obfequious bondage, 

Weares out his time much like his matters ACTe, 

Fornoughe but prouender,and when hec's old ca{hifird_> 

Whip mcc fuch honeft knnues : 

Others there are, who trimd in formes, 

And viflages of duty^keepe yet their hearts, 

Attending on themfdues,a»d throwing 

But fibewes of feruice on their Lords, 

Doe well thnuc by 'em, 

And when they hauelin'd their coates., 

Doe themfelqes homage, 

Thgfe fellowes hauefomefoulc, 



And 



the zS^sfoore o/V cnicc. 

And fucha on e doe I profeffe my feJfc, — * for fir, 
It is as furc as you are Roderige t 

Were I the Moore,! would not be lag a t 

In following him»l followbutmy felfe* 

Heaucn is my iudge,not I, 

Sot loue and duty,but feeming fo, 

For my peculiar cod* 

For when my outwarda&ion doesdemonftratc 

The natiue aft, and figure of my heart, 

In complement cxternc*tis not long after* 

But I will wearc my heart vpon my fkeue, 

For Doues to pecke it, 

lam not what I am* 

Rod. What a full fortune does the thiddips owe, 
If he can carry'et thus ? 

la. Callvp her father, 
Rowfc him,make after him, poyfonhis delight. 
Proclaims him in eheftrccte,tncerfe her KinWn, 
And thohein afeitileclicnatc dwell, 
Plague him with flyca .♦ tho that his ioy be ioy> 
Yet throw f uch changes of vemion oar, 
As it may looie fome colour* 

Red Here is her fathers houfe, He calf aloud* 

/*. Doc with like timerous accent, and dire yell,, 
As when by night and ncgligcnce,thc fire 
If fpied in populous Citties. 

Rod. What ho, Brabmtio$t:\g\iot Brdmteho* 

la* Awake,whatho,fftt»&«#r&r, 
TheeUeSjihceucSjtheeucs ♦* 
Locke to you? houfe ? you D aught er 3 and your bags. 
Theeuesjthecuest 

Brabantio &t a window* 

$rd< What b the reafoi* of this terrible fummons ? 
What is the matter there ? 

iW, Sejgnior,i$ ail your family within? 
fa, Arealldoorelockts? 

8 £ Br&b 



TheTragedy of Othello 

BrttL Why , wherefore askc you this ? 

hgy Zounds fir you are robd t fcrfharaeputonyourgowne, 
Your heart is burft,you haue loft haHeyour foule ; 
Euen now^vcry now^an old blackc R-mtj 
Is tupping youi- white Ewe; anic 5 arife, 
Awake the fnordng Citizens with the Bell, 
Or e]fe the Dine!! will make aGrandfireofyou,wfe I fay, 

Brak Wbat^haue you loft your wks } 

Rod. MoftreuercudScigttior»(loeyouJcitowmyvoyce? 
*Bra* Not I>w hat are you? 

Rod* MymmcisRoderige. 

Bra* The worfc welcome, 
I haue chatgM thee s not to haunt about my dorcs 5 
In honeft piameneflc^thou haft beardme fay 
My daughter is not for thee,and now in madnes^ 
Being full of £ipper,and diftempedng draughts, 
Vpon malicious brauery,doft thou oorae 
Toftartmyquict? 

Rpd. Sir 5 fir,(ir. 

Bra. But thoumuft needes be (iire 
My fpirit and my place baueia them power, 
To make this bitter to thee* 

Roi* Patience good Bt 

Bra. Wha§,selfft thou nw of robbing? this fc F*vfcp, 
My houfe is not a grattnge* 

Rod* Moft graue Brabaniio^ 
In firople and pure fotsle I come to you* 

lag. Zouns Sir.you are one ofthofe, that will not feme God, if 
the Deuill bid you. Becaufe we come to doe you feruice»you t hinke 
we are Ruffians^youk haue your daughter couered with a Barbary 
horfe ; you !e haue your Nephewes ney to y oujyoute hauc Courfcrs 
for Coufens,and lennits for fm&am 

Bras What prophane wretch art thou ? 

lag. I am one fir,thac come to tell you* yam daughter, and the 
Moore^are now making the Beaft vvkh wo bacM, 

Bra. Thou art a vilhine* 

teg, You are a Senator* 



J 



'the Moore of 'Venice. 

£r4. This thou (TiaFt anfwer*! kaow thee JZaderfeo. 
Red* Sir ,1 willanfweranythiog;ButIbe(!ecchyou> 
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The Tragedy v/Othtllo 



Bmk Why .wherefore asfcc you this ? 
ftg, Zounds fir you are robd t for fharae put on Vour eowne* 
Your heart is burft 3 
88 Euen now^very ncn 

Js tup ping your wh 
Awake the fnortin< 
Or elfe theDiuell v 
J5r*£, What.hai 
Rod. Moftreuet 
»J3r4* Notl^whi 
iW # My name 
Bm* Theworf* 
Ihaue charg\i thee 
Id hojieft plainencfl 
My daughter is not 
Being full of Hipper 
Vpon malicious te 
Toftarsmyqmet? 
iW. Sir 5 fir,(ir. 
Urn, Batthoiui 
Myfpiritaiidmypli 
To make this bitter 
-RoJ, Patience gi 
Bra. What, ( edf 
Myhoufcisnotagi 
&& Moftgrau- 
In fimple and pure fi 
/^j* ZouosSir,) 
fchcDeuillbidyou*) 
we are Ruffkn^you 
horfe;youlehaueyc 
&>r Coufeas,and len 
Bra. What prop 
lag* I am. one fir 
Moore s arenownsal< 
Bra. Thou art a v 
/*§;• You are a S< 



9 the Moore of Venice* 

Bra. This thou fbalc anfwer*! kaow theeJRa&rige. 

Red* Sif^I will anfwer anything; But I be&echyou* 
If flie be in her chamber >or your houfe, 
Let loofe on me the luftics of the ftate, 
For this delufion. 

Bra* Strike on the cinder, Ho : 
Giue me a tapcr^call vp all my people i 
This accident is not vnlifee my dreame* 
Beleefe of it oppreffes me already : 
Lightlfay,lighr* 

lag. Fatewell^for I muft ieaue you 5 
It fecmes pot meete, nor wholeibme to my pate? 
To be produc d,as if I ftay I (hall 
Againft the Moore? for I doe know the (late, 
How etter this may gaule him with fome cheeky 
Cannot with fafety caft him/or hee*s imbark'd, 
With fuch loud reafon,to the Cipres warres* 
Which euettnovv (hnds in a&,that for their foulcs, 
Anothcrof his fathome, they haue noc 
Toleade their bufineffe^n which regard* 
Tho I doe hat e him* as I doe hells paines, 
Vet for necefitty of prefent life , 
I muft (hew out a flag,and figne ofioue, 
Which is indeed but figae^that you (hall furety 
Rnde him .• lead to the Sagittate taifed fearch, 
And there will I be with him. So farewell* 
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Enter Barbantio in his night gmm^nifmwas 
v&kh Torches * 

Bra* It is too true an cuil^gone (he is, 
And what's to come^of my defpifed time* 
Is nought but bUterneffe now Roderig$ 9 
Where didft thou fee her j O vnhappy glrle, 
With the Moore faiftthou> who wouldbe a father } 
How didft thou know twa$ (be ? O thou decetueft me 
Faft thought ; what faid £hs to you? g£t more tapcts , 

B 3 Rtifc 




7 be i \agedy ^Othello 

Raife all my ktndrcd, Are tkey married thiakc you I 

Red. TVuely I tliinkc they are. 
%ra a O htauen^how got flieout?Q treafbnof the blood; 
Fathers from heucc^truft notyour Daughters mindes/ 
By what you fee them a&/isth*re not charmes, 
By which the property of youth and manhood 
May bcabus'd? haue you not read Raderijr^ 
Of £ornc fuch thing. 

Rod. Ihauciir, 

Br4, Cailrp my brother ; O that you had had her, 
Some one way,fome another; doe yon know 
Where we may apprehend hcr,and the Moore ? 

Red. \ thinke I can difcouer him,if you pleafc 
To get good guard^and goe along with me, 

Bra* Pray leadc me on, a t euery hcufe He call^ 
1 may command atmoft *. get weapons ho, 
And raife fbme fpeciall Officers of night ; 
On good Rodmgo^Wc deferue your payne s* Exennu 

Enter Othello ,Tago,jmi attendants with Torches. 

I&. Tho in the trade of warre^I haue flake men, 
Yet doe I hold it very ftu ft of Conference. 
To dee no contrru d murtber; I lacke iniquity 
Sometimes to doe me feruice ; nine or ten times* 
I had thought to haue icrk'd him here* 
Vnderthe ribbes* 

Oth. Tb better as it is, 

lag. .Nay,but he prated, 
And fpokefuch fcuruy,and prouokingtearmes 
Againft j'our Honor,that with the little godlineffel h*ue, 
1 did full hard forbeare him : but I pray fir, 
Are you faft married f For be fure of this 3 
That the Magniiico is much beloued, 
And hath in hisef&fl,a voyce potential!, 
As double as the DulceSjhc will diuorce you, 
Or put vpon you \*hat veAraint,ancl grecuance, 
That law wuhall his might couiforrt it on* 

Vfttk 



Wecle glue himcable, 

Otht Let him doe his fpite, 
My ferukes which Ibauedonethe Seigworie, 
Shall out tongue his complaints, tisyet to know 3 
That boafting is in honour, 
I ftiaI!provulgate,Ifetchmylifc and bemc^ 
From men of rcyall height, and my decnerrirs, 
May fpeake vnbonniced to as proud a fortune 
As this that I ha**e reached ; for know Iag& y 
But that Hone the gentle Defdcmcna^ 
I would no*,my vnhoufed free condition, 
Put into circumfctiption and confine 
For the feas worth, BnterCzfao with lights, Officers $ ^ 

But looke what lights come yonder , an J mv fo s , 

I a. Thefe arc the raiTed Fafcher and his friend^ 
You were beft goc in ; 

Otk Not 1,1 muft be found. 
My parts,myThle>and my perfe&foule, 
Shall manifeft me rightly ; it is they* 

la. By /4##/ 1 thinkers 

Oth. The fcruants ofthc Duke,aad my Leiutenant, 
The goodneffe of the night vpon your friends, 
What is the ne^es* 

Caf The Dtike does greete you General!, 
And he requires your haft,poft haft appearance, 
Eucnomhcinftant. 

OtL What's the matter thinke you r 

Caf Something from Ciprif&s I may diuine, 
It is a bufineffe of {brae heate ? jehc G alieyes 
Haue font a dozen frequent meffen^ers 
This very night, at one anothcts hceics : 
And many of she Confute rais'd,and met 
Are at the Dukes already : you rnue bm hotly cM for, 
When being not at your lodging to be found. 
The Senate fentaboue three feucrali qud\$ 
Tofeiurchyouout. 

Otht lis well 1 am found by you, 

3 4 
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!/ m 1 rageay of Utfteifo 

lie fpend a word here m the houfc t and goe wkhyou. 

Caf AUflcicnt,what makes he here ? 

la. Faith he to mghr,hath boorded a land Carrkk - 
If it prouelawfull prize,hee*s made for cuer. 

Cap Idoenos vnderftand# 

la. Hee's married* 

Caf. To who? 

£«^r/Brabantio p Roderigo 3 4»^ others mth tigbtt 



la. Marry to Come Capraine, will you goc? 

Qih* Ha^withwho? 

Caf Here comes another troupe to feeke ibr yoUo 

fa* It is iWw^Generall be aduifde, 
He comes to bad intent, 

Qth. Holland there; 

Rod, S eignior, it is the Moore, 

Cra. Downe with him theife* 

la. You &?^£0, Cornell am for you, 

Oth. Keepe vp your bright iw©rds»for 6c dew will mft ero s 
Good Seignior you fhali more command withycares 
Thtfn with your weapons* 

Bra. O thou foule theefq where haft thou ftowed my daughter ? 
Dambdas thoil art^hou haftinchanted her, 
For ile referre me to all thing of fenfe, 
Whether a maide (o tender/aire, and happy ? 
So oppofite to rnarriage^thatfhe found 
The wealthy curled darlings of our Nation, 
Would cuer haue (to incurre a general mocke ) 
Runne from her gardage to the foocy bofome 
, Of fuch a thing as thou? to feare>iiot to delight^ 

* L&Um^ t!Lo*A» IUi-<a-fc p\-^_JtCo ><ll o*V iW i*«J3t, &©-uJta, C&^v**^, 
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The Moore of Venice. 
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W«re It my Qu» to fig!u,I ftculd haue knowne it, 84 

Without a prompter, where will you thai I goc, 
And anfwerthis your charge ? 

Bra* Toprifon till fit time 
Of La Wjftnd CQixtit of dire&Seffion, 
Call thee to anfwer. 

0/k What if I doe obey, 
How may the Duke be therewith jfacisfied, 
WhofeMcfTengers are beere about.my fide> 
Vpon focneprefent bufmefie of the State, 
To beare me to him, 

Officer. Tis true moft worthy Seignior, 
The Duke's in Councell^aiuJ your noble ftlfc,, 
Jam&rejsfentfor. 

2?r<?# How ? the Duke in CoimccII ? 
In this time of the night ? btfng him away, 
Mine's npt an idle caufe,thc Duke himfelfe^ 
Or any of my Brothers of the State, 
Cannot but feele this wrong»a$twcre their owtie. 
For if filch a£ions,may haue paflage free, 
Bondfiaues^andPagansjfhal our Stat efm^n be. Exeunt. 

Enter Dukg and Senators, fit at a Table m uh tights mi 

and Attendants* 

Duke* There is no Composition in thefenewes, 
That giues them credit. 

i Sena. Iudeede they are difpropomonedj 
My letters fay,a hundred and feuen Gallies. 

Bh. And mine abundred and forty, 

2 Send. And mine two hundred: 
But though thcyiumpc not on a i«ft account, 
A^ in thefe cafes,yvherethey aymxi reports, 
Tis oft with dif&rence,yet doe they all confirms 
A Tmhijh fleete,an4- bearing vp to Cyrtjfe. 

~Du>< Nay 5 it is potfibSe enough to judgement: 
I doc not fofecute me to the error^ 
But the mayne Articles:! doe approue 

C In 



*i m J rageay of Utneifo 

lie fpend a word here in the houfc,and goe with you. 

Cafi AUflcient.what makes he here ? 

la, Faith he to nighr f hath boorded a land Carrick ■ 
If it proue lawfuH prize,he£*s made for cucr. 

Caf, Idoenotvnderftand. 

la. Hee's married* 

Cdfi To who? 

Enters^XdkzmQ^ofeti&o^nd others wtth fight* 
and weapons* 

In. Marry to Come C apt&ine, will you goc? 

Qth. Harwich who? 

Caf. Here c<"im«s another troupe to feekc -for you., 

In* It is BrahaBtiofirenQxaA beaduifde, 
He comes to bad mtenc. 

Oth. Holla,ftand there; 

Itad, Seignior, it is the Moore, 

Cra. Downe with him theife* 

fa. You i?^dfer^o,Comc(ir s Iamforyou, 

0*6. Keepe vp your bright (w©rds,for the dew will mft cm s 
Good Seignior you fhali more command withyearcs 
Th£n with your weapons* 

Bra. O thou foule theefc, where haft thou ftowed my daughter ? 
Dambd as thotl aft, thou haft inchanted her, 
For ile referre me to all thing of fenfe* 
Whether a maide (o tendcr/aire, and happy^ 
So oppofite to marriage ^thatihe found 
The wealthy curled darlings of our Nation, 
Would eucr h3ue (to incurre a general mocke ) 
Runne from her gardage to the footy bofome 
Offuch a thing as thpu ? to &are,not to delight^ 
Such an abufer of the worlds pra&ifer 
Of Arts inhibited 3 and out of warrant ? 
Lay hold vponhtavf he doe refift^ 
Subdue himatbisperill. 

Oth* Hold your hands; 
JBoth you of my inclining and the reft. 

Were 






The Moore of Venice, 
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Were it my Qu* to fight,! ftould luue knowne it> e* 

Whbout a prompter, where will you that I goc< 
And anfwerthis your charge ? 

Bra t Toprifoiuill fit time 
Of Law,and eoorfft of dire&Seffion, 
Call thee to anfwer, 

0/*. What if I doe obey, 
How may the Duke be therewith fttisfied, as 

WhofeMcffengers are heere abousjny fide> 
Vpon fomeprefent bufmtfie of the State, 
Tobearemetohim, 

Officer. Tis true rooft worthy Seignior, 
The Duke's in Councell^tuJ your noble ftlfc., 
Jam&reisfentfor, 

Bra. How ? the Duke in Councell ? 
In this time of the night ? btfng him away, 
Mine s npt an idle caufe,the Duke himfelfe, 
Or any of my Brothers of the State, 
Cannot but feele this wrong,as twere their owtie. 
For if filch a£ions,iMy haue paffage free, 
Bondfiaues.andPagans,fhal our S tat efm^n be. Exeunt* 
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Enter Dukg dndSmators, fit at a Table with lights mi 

and Attendants* 

Duke* There is no Composition in thefe newes? 
That giues them credit, 

i ^Sena. Indeedecheyaredifproportioned^ 
My letters fay,a hundred and feuen Gallies* 

Bh> And mine ahundrcd and forty, 

2 Sena. And mine two hundred: 
But though theyiumpe not on a iuft account, 
A$ in thefe cafes^vherethey aym'd reports, 
Tte oft with difference,yet doe they all confirms 
A 75ar^&fieete,$n4 bearing vp to Cyreffi. 

T>u.< Nay,it is poffible enough to judgement: 
I doe not fo fecute me to the error., 
But the mayne Anicksl doe approye 
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The Tragedy ^/Othello 

Tn fearefull fenfe* Enttr a Mejfhtger* 

One within. What ho, what ho, what ho ? 

Sailor* A mcffenger from the Galley. 

Du. Now,thcbafineffe? 

Sailor. The Turfa/h preparation makes for Rfodes y 
So was I bid report hereto the dace. 

Dn . How fay you by this change ? 

i Sena. This cannot be by noaffayof reafon-"** 
Tis a Pageant, 

To fcecpe vs in falfe gaze : when we cenfidet* 
The UtiporutKyofCjpreJfito the Turks* 
And let our fclucs a gain e, but vnderfland, 
Thar as it more concerned the Turks then Rhodes^ 
So may he w ith mere facile Qugftioa b ea.ee it« 

I 



£*&r Brabantto.OcheliojRoderigo, Tago 5 Caffio* 
Defciernona jf W Officers. 
1 <ftyM, Here conges Brabamio and the valiant Moore* 
Du Valiant QtMicjMv triuft (kaue imploy you , 
Agaiaft the general] eaemy O/ftrra*; 
I did not fee ym^weJcejne gcmlc Seigmor^ 
Weiackeyoujr counfell, and your belpe to night. 
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V~he £?VL oore of Venice* 

Bra. So didl yours,good your Grace pardon me, 
Kcithcr my plaee,nor ought I heard of bufineffe 
Hath raised me from my bed^nordoth the general! tare 
Take nny hold of me, for my particular griefes, 
Is ofib floodgate and orcbearing nature, 
Tha* it cngluts^nd fwallowes other forrowes, 
And it is ft ill it fdfc. 

Dh* Why,what*s the matter ? 

Bra. My daughter,© my daughter* 

M. Dead? 

Br*. I tome.* 
She is abusM^ftoIne from me and corrupted, 
By fpels and medicine*, bought of mountcbanefcs, 
For nature fo prepofteroufly to crre> 
Sauncc witchcraft could not. 

Dh. Who ere he be,tbat in thU foule proceeding 
Hath thus be guild your daughter of her felfc, 
And you of hcr,the bloody bookc of Law, 
Tou (hall your fclfe,tcad in die bitter letter, 
After its owne fenfe,tho our proper fonnc 
Stood in your adion* 

]5ra* Humbly I thanke your Grace; 
Here is the man,this Moorc,whom now it fecmes 
Your fpeciall mandatc^for the State affaire* 
Hath hither brought* 

^IL We archery lorry fort. 

JD# S What in your owne part can you fay ta this ? 

JSra. Nothing,but this is Co, 

Oth. Moft potcnt-,gnue,and reuerend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approoued good maifters % 
That I hauc tane away this old mans daughter^ 
3t is pioft true : tmc,Xhaue married her, 
The tery head and front of my offending, 
Hsth this extent no more. Rude am I in my fpeecb, 
And little bleft with the fet phrafe ofpeatc, 
For fince thefe armes of mine had feucnyearcspich, 
Till now fome nine Moones wafted,they hauc ? s'4 
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The Tragedy ofOthdlo 

\u fearefull fenfe. Enur a MsJJhtger* 

One within. What ho, what ho, what ho ? 

Sailer* A meffenger from the Galley. 

Du. Now,thcbafineffe? 

Sailor. The Tmktfo preparation makes for Rhodes^ 
So was I bid report hereto the (late. 

Da. How fay you by this change ? 

i Sena. This cannot be by no affayofreafon— ~ 
Tis a Pageant, 

To fceepe vs tn falfe gaze : when we confidcr 
The raportancy oiCjpreff&to the Twk&x 
And let our fclues againe,but vnderrtand, 
Thar as it more concerned the Turks then Rbedes y 
So tmy he with more facile queftitmbeaje it* 

Ph. And in all confidence^ hee's not for Rhodes* 

Officer. Here is more newes. Enter a 2, Mc$enger v 

Jtfef. The O/^w/^rcuetcad andgracious, 
Steering with due coU?fe> toward die Ifle oi Rhodes* 
Hatie there mioynced with an after fleece 
Of 5 o„ jfaile,and now they doc rcflcrinc 
Their backmrdcour&yhcaring withfranke appearance. 
Their purpofes towards Cypreffb % Seignior Mmi4m^ 
Your trutty -and mod valiant feruitor;. 
With his free duty recommends you thus^ 
And prayes you to beleeue him* 

D#. Tis cer tainc then for Cyfre£e y 
Marcxs hmctcos is not here in Towne. 

i Sena. Hee's now m Florence* 

Dtt> Write from Y^wiflihim poft^poft haft difpatch; 

Enter Brabamio.Otfcelk^Roderigo, lago^Caffio^ 
Defdemonai, W Officers. 
1 Sena, Here comes J$r*ta*tfo and she valiant Moore* 
D& Valiant Qthe«o 9 M4^ muft (Iraue imploy you > 
Agatoft the genera)] enemy Gttemm* 
I did not fee y ou> welcome gentle Seignior,, 
Welackeyoujr counfell, and your belpe tonight, 

Bf4. 



11 



x nx <£M oore of Venice* 

Bra. So didl yours,good your Grace pardon me, 
Neither my placc,nor ought 1 heard of bufinefle 
Hath rais'd me from my bed,nordoth the gencrallearc 
Take any hold of mc,for my particular griefes, 
Is of lo floodgate and orebearing nature, 
Tha# it cngluttand fwallowes other forrowes, 
And it is ftilltt fclfc* 

D**. Why,what'$ the matter? 

Bra. My daughter,© my daughter. 

M. Dead? 

Bra. I to me.* 
She is abus*d,ftolnc from me and corrupted, 
By fpels and medicines, bought of moumebancks, 
For nature fo prcpofteroufly to crre > 
Sauncc witchcraft could not. 

D*. Who ere he be,that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her fclfc, 
And you of hcr,the bloody boofce of Law, 
Tou (hall your fclfe,rcad in the bitter letter, 
After its owne fenfe a tho our proper fbnne 
Stood in your a&ion* 

JJtv*. Humbly I thanke your Grace ; 
Here is the man,this Moorc 3 whom now it fecmes 
Your fpeciall mandatc/or the State aftaires 
Hath hither brought. 

AIL We arevery ferry fort. 

£# s What in your owne part can you (ay ta this ? 

J?n*. Nothingjbut this is fo. 

OtL Moft potent 3 gnue,and reucrend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approoued good maifters : 
That I hauc tane away this old mans daughter, 
It is rnoft true t tme,Ihaue married her, 
The *ery head add front ofray offending, 
Hath this extent no more. Rode am I in my fpeech, 
Afid little bleii with the fet phrafe of peace, 
For fiuce thefc armes of mine had feucnyearcspith^ 
Till now fome nine Moones wafted 4 thev hauc % $& 

C % Th(n * 
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Their de&reft a£ion in the tented field ? 

Aad little of this great world can I fpeake^ 

More then pertamesto fcate of broyle, and batfaile^ 

And therefore little fhall I grace my cauft. 

In fpeakingfor my fclfe;yet by your gracious patience, 

I will a round ynuarnifli'd tale deliver, 

Of my whole courfeof loae^whatdrug^what charmes, 

What coriiuration^and what fJitghty.Magicke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charged withaVl 3 

1 worms his daughter. 

Bra, A maiden neuer bold of fplrit, 
So (till and quiet, that her motion 
Blufbtather felfc : andfliemfpiteofnatme^ 
Ofycares,ofCountreyjsredit,euery'tbing, 
To fall \n Ioue with what fhefear cf to looke on ? 
It is a iudgeonent mainland moft imperfefl, 
That will confeffe pcr£e6'Hon > fo would erre 
Againft all rules of Natu^and rouft be diiuen, 
To iindeom pra£bi(es of cunning hell , 
Why this lhould b^ I therefore vouch againe. 
That with fome mixtures powetfall ore the bloody 
Or with fome dram coniur'd to this effeft, 
He wrought vpon her* 

Bu. To youth this is no proofe., 
Without more certaine and more ouert teft, 
Thefe are thin hablts,andpoorc likelihoods^ 
Ofmodctne fecmings,yoti preferre againff him. 

i Sem. But QtmlU fpeake 3 
Did you by indire<5t and forced courfes, 
Subdue and poifon this young maides affections ? 
Or came it by requeft,and fuch faire queftion* 
As foulc to foule affoordeth ? 

Qth. I doe befeechyou, 
Send for the Lady totheSagittar, 
And In her fpeake ofmebefore b^r father ; 
If you doe finde me foule in ber report, 
NotoneJy take av?ay,bur let your fentence 

Euen 
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Euen fall vpon my life. 

Du* Fetch Defdemonahkheu Exit two or three. 

Om. Ancient conduft thero, you befl: k»ow che place ; 
And till flhe comers faithfuil as to heauer^ 
So iuftly to your grauc cares !*le prefent. 
How I did thriuein this faireLadyesloue, 
And {he in mine, 

Du. SzyhOthello. 

Oth* Her Father loued me^oft inuked nae, 
Still quefHoned me the ftory of my lifc 3 
From yeare to yc;ire^the battailes/eiges/ortuncs 
Thatlhaucpaft; 

I ran it tbtough 3 euen from my boy\(h dayes, 
Toth* very moment that he bade me.rell it . 
Wherein I {pake of moft difaSroUs chances, 
Of mootiiog accident of flood and field ; 
Of heuc-bveadth fcapes ith immincac deadly breach ; 
Of being taken by cheinfolent foe-? 
And fold to fla uery^and my redemption tbesce* 
And with it aU my trauells Hiftorie ; 
Wherein of Antrces va%a#d Deferts idle, 
Rough quarrks ^ocks and hils^whofcheads touch heaueo, 
It was my hem to fpeake 3 fuch vvas thcprocei& : 
A nd of t he Cannibals $m. each other cat e ; 
The Jnxhto^hagkfiv& men whofe heads 
Do? grow beneath their {boulders : this to beare, 
Would Btfdemom ferioufly incline; 
But ftill the houfe affaires would draw her thence, 
And eucr as flic could with haft difpatch, 
Shec'xJ come agame^and with a greedy eare 
Deuowevp my difcourfej which lobferuing^ 
Tookc once a plyant hourc 5 aad found good meanes 
To draw from her a prayer of earneft heart, -rsz 

That I would ailtuy pilgrimage dilate, 
Whereof by parcell fhc had fomething heard, 
Bat not intent iuely,I did confent, 
A»d often did beguik face of her tcares 

C'j Whet* 
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When I didfpeake of fome diftrefled ftroake 

That my youth fuf&rcd % my ftory bemg done; 

Shegaue me for my pames a world of fighes; 

She fworc I faith twas ftrange^was pafling ftran.gc ; 

Twas pittifu]],twas wondrous pitttfull j 

She wHht fee had not heard it 5 yet flic wifft t 

That Hcaircn had made her filch a roan: (he thanked mc, 

And bad mc 3 if I had a friend that loucd her, 

I ihould but teach him how to tcH my ftory, 

And that would woec hen Vpon this heate I fpakc.* 

She lou*d me for the dangers I had paft* 

Aod I loiui her that fine did pitty them. 

This onely is the witchcraft I hauc Wd : 

Here comes the Lady, 

Lctherwitneffeit. 

EtiterT>£{dtmGt\z*l&g& > 4?tdtke reft. 

l>u* I thinke thistale would win my daughter to, --«*- 
Good BrAbantio&kc vp this mangled matter at the beft. 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfc, 
Thsn their bare hands* 

Br*. I pray you htsre her fpeake. 
If fhe conreffe that fee was hilft the wooer* 
Deftru&ionlite onmeaf my bad blame 
Light on the man. Gome hither gendc miflrefle ; 
Doe you perceiue in all thi s noble company^ 
Where moftyou owe obedience? 

Def. My noble father, 
I doe perceiue here a deuidcd duty -, 
To you I am bound fot life ^nd education ? 
My life and education both doc learnc me 
How to refpeclyou t you are Lord of si! my duty, 
Itm hithertoyout daughter, But heere s my husband s 
And fo much duty *s my mother fbewed 
Toy oujprcfer ring you before her father* 
So much I challenge, that I may profeffe, 
33u<?to the Moore my Lord 

Bra 
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Bt4* God Wy, I ha done : 
PJcafe ityourGrace,on to the State affaires ; 
1 had rather to adopt a c isfld then get it ; 
Come hither Moore: 
I here doe giue thee that, with all my heart 
I would keepc from thee : for your fake leweif, 
I am glad at foule. I haue no other child, 
For thy efcape would teach me tyranny, 
To hang clogs on emj haue done ray Lord, 

D»» Let me fpeake like yom fcffe ? and lay a fentencc 
Which as a greefe or ftep may hclpc t hefe loners 
Into your fauour* 

When remedies are paflr,thc gnefes are ended, 
By feeing the worft 5 which late on hopes depended, 
To mourne a mifcheife that is paft and gone,. 
1 sthenext way to dra w more x mtfchiefe on ; 
VVhat cannot be preferu d when fortune takes* 
Patience her iniury a mockery makes* 
TherobM thatfmilc$>fteale$ fomething from the thiefe, 
He robs himfcifc,that fpends a bootelcfle griefe* 

Br*. So let the TwkCfOCCjfprts vs beguile. 
We lofc itnot fo long as we can froile 5 
He bearcs the fenr^ncc well that nothing bcares, 
But the free jcomfbrt,which from ttver/te he heares : 
But he bearesboth the fcntcncc and the Sorrow, 
That to pay gf ictcynuft of poorc patience borrow* 
Thcfcfemences to fugar,or tog-all, tw 

Being firoag on both fide$*are cquiuocall: 
But words arc words,! neuer yetdid heare, 
That the brui$*d heart was pierced through the care .» 
Befcech you no w,to rhe affaires of the ftate, 

!>&, Tte T^£* with molWighty preparation makes for Ciprct 
Othcfkjhz fortitude of the placets beft knowne to you,md tho we 2; 
hauc there a fubftitmc of moft allowed fufficiency,yct opinions fo- 
ueraigne miftneile of cffc£ts,t]hrowes a more fafer voyce on yt>u;youL 
muft therefore bee content to flubbecthe gloffe of your newfor- 22a 
tane*, with this more ftabborne and boiftcrous expedition; 

c 4 o*h. 
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Oih. The tyrant cuftome mod great Senators, 
Hath m$de the flinty and fteele Cooch ofwatre^ 
My thrkc driuen bed of dowtie ; I doe agnize 
A natural! and prompt alacrity, 
I rind? in hardne ffe,and woold raderrafee 
Tb*s prefent warm againft the Onamim > 
Moft humbly thereforejbending to your State, 
Tcraue fit difpofttion for my wife. 
Due rcusrenee of place and exhibition, 
Which fueh accomodation ?and befort 
As leuels with her breeding* 

Dtt* If you pkafe,bee*e ai her fathers. 

Bm> llenothaueirfo, 

Qtk NorL 

D<?/& Nor 1,1 would not there refide, 
To pus my father in impatient thoughts, 
By being irf his eye.* moft gracious Duke, 
To my enfolding lend a gracious eare, 
Andlet me finde a chsrecdwyout voyce, 
And if my firnpietieffc> * — 

D»; What would yoa — — fpeake*. 

JD*£ That 1 did loue the Moore, to Hue with him, 
My downe right violence,and fcorne of Fortunes, 
Majf trumpet to che world; rrjy hearts fubdued^ 
Put n to the vtmoft picafure of my Lord ; 
I faw Qthetlocs viffagc.in his minde,. 
And to his Honor$,'andbis valiant parts 
Did I my Coule and fottunes.con-feti-ate ;. 
So thatdeere Lords,tf I be left behiude, 
A Motheofpe acc^, and he goe to th<j vvarre^ 
Thelites for which I loue hin^are btrefi me, 
And 1 a heauy interim (hail fupporc, 
By his deave abfence ? letme goe with him. 

Oth, Your voyces Lords: befcech you let her will, 
Haueafrcc way, I therefore beg it not 
Toplesfe the palfet of my appetite, 
Hot co comply with heate^the young affe&s 

Id 
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In my defiinft,and proper fatisfa&ion, 

But to be freeand bounteous of her mine!. 

And heaucn defend your good fouler that you thinks 

I willyoUr ferious and good bufineffe leant, 

For (be is with me; — no.whcn light-wingd toyes, 

And fcathc/d Cupid foy les with wanton dulncffc, 

My fpeculatiue and aftiue inftruments, 

That my difports f corrupt and taint my bufineffe, 

Let hufwiues make a skellct of my Helmc, 

And all indigne and bafe aduerfities, 

Make.head againtt my reputation. 

jptf . Beit,as you fhull priuately determine, 
Either for ftay or gomg,the affaires cry haft A 
And fpecde muft anfwcr,you mud hence ro night, 

J)efd< To night my Lord? 

J)u. This night* ' 

Orh. With all my heart, 

J>#, At ten uhe morning here wee! meetc agsinc, 
Otktlbji&m ibme officer behind, 
And he foallour CommiflGon bring to you 5 
With fuch things elfe of quality orr^rfpe^ 
A$ doth concerns you. 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace^my Ancient 
A man he is of honefty and truft, 
To his conueyancc I afligne my wife, 
With what elfe needefullyour good Grace (haUthtake, 
To be fent after me* 

&&. Let it be fo: 
Goodnight to cuery one,and noble Seignior, 
Iff vcrme no delighted beauty lackc* 
Your fon in law is fairs more faire then blacke, 

i Ssna. Adue braucNtoore^vftD^w^^wdh 

Bra* Lookc to her Moot e,haue a quicke eye to fee* 
She has decem'd hex father,may doe thee, Exeim* 

Oth. My life vpon her faith \ honeft lago p 
My Vffitmm muft I leaue to tbee % 
Ipreediccietthy w& attend-on her, 
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And bring her after in the beft aduantage ; 
Come DtfdimsmtiX haue but an houre 
Of louc,of worldly matters,nnd dirr £tion, 
To fpend with cheese muft obey the time. 

Rod* Ug** Exit Moore rftfJDefdemona. 

/*•*■, \V hat fareft thou noble heart ? 

Rod- What will I doc chinked thou ? 

I*g. Why goc to bed and flccpe. 

Rod m I will incontinently drownc my f*Ke. 

I*g. Well,if thou doeft, I (hall ncucrloue thee after it, 
Why^thou filly Gentleman. 

kid. Itis fillincffe to liue,when to Ike is a torment, and then we 
haue a prcfcription,todye when death is our Phyfitioni 

/*£• Ihalook'd'vpon the world for foure times fcucnycafes # 
and (nice I could diftinguifh between* a bemeBt^nd an iniury ji nc- 
ucr found a man that knew how to lone himfelfe ; ere I would fay 
Iwoulddrowne myfeJfc, for thejoueof aGiraiy Hen, I would 
change my humanity with a Bahoone* 

Rod* What fliould I do M confeflcit it my flhame to be Co fond, 
but iris not iuttiy vettuc to amend it* 

lag* Vcrtuc ? a fig, tis in our fclues, that wee are tku*, Or thtt* t 
our bodies arc gardcns,to the which our wilta arc Gardiiicrs f fo that 
if we will plant Ncttlcs^or fow Letticc,fec Ifop,and weed vp Timc^ 
fupply it with one gender of hearbes, or diftra& it with many ; ei- 
ther to haue it fterrill wuh Id3eneffe,or manur'd with Induftry/why 
the power y and corrigible Authority of this, tics in our wills. IF the 
ballancc of our hues had not one fcaJe of reafontto poiie another of 
ienfuality* the blood and bafenofle of our natures 3 would conduct 
vs to rnoft prepofterous conclufions. But wee haue reafonto coole 
our raging motions^ur c3rnallfttegs,ourvnbittcdIuft$ ;,whercrf 
I take this,rhat you call louc to be a fc^or fyer». 

Rvd. It cannot be. 

lag. It is meerfy aluft of the blood^and apenr.iffion of thewilh 
Comc,bcam?n; drownc thy ftlfc? drownc Cats andblindePup- 
pies ; I profefle me thy friend, and I confefle me knit to thy defer- 
uing, with cables of perdurable toughneffc; I could neuer better 
fteedc thec then now. Put ijioaey ia thy purfe; follow theft warres, 

defeats 
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4efcatethyfauo\tf with an v&rp*d beard} I fay, put money hi thy 
purfe. It cannot be, thztDefditmttA (houfd long continue her loue 
vnto the Moore, — put money in thy purfc,-- nor be to her; it wo* 
a violent commencement , and rhon ihalt fe? an anfwerable fcque - 
ftratioa : put but money in thy purfe* — Thcfc Mcores arc change- 
able in their Wills: —fill thy purfewkh money. The food that to 
him now, is as luftVious as Locufts,fhall be to him fhortly as acerbe 
as the Colloquinttda* When (hee is fated with his body , (hec will 
findethc error of her ohoyce ; fihee muft hjme change, fliccmuft. 
Therefore put money in thy purfe ; if choa wilt ncedes damme 
tnyfeife, doe it a more delicate way then drownings make all 
the money thou canft. Iffan&imony, and a fraile vow, betwixt an 
erring Bdri>*rt*pt,%n<l a fuper fubtlc f^^/i4^benott©o hard for my 
wits,andall the tribe of hell, thou (bait enioy her; therefore makfc 
money, — a pox a drowning,tis cleane out of the way i fecke thou 
rather to be hang'd in comparing thy ioy^then to bee drowned, and 
goe without her. 

Rid. Wilt thou be faft to my hopes ? 

lag. Thouarsfurcof nn?«— goc, make money— I hauotold 
thee oftcn,and I tell thee againe, and againe, I hate the Moore , my 
caufc is harted,thine has no Icffcrcafoiijletvsbc communicatiue in 
our reuenge againft him ; Ifihou canft cuckold hjm,riheu doeft thy 
felfe a pleafurc,and me a fport* There art many eue*Hs in the womb 
ofTimc,which will bedelmcred. Traiierce,go»prouide thy money, 
we will hauc more of this tomorrow, Adiuc, 

Rod* Where fliall we mectc i*ib morning, 

l*g* At my lodging. 

RvL Tie be with thee betimes. 

Z*j. Go to,farcweIl : - —doe you hcare Rcdmgo ? 

Red. what fay you? 

lag* N o more of drownmg»doe you heare ? 

Rod* I am chang'd. u ■- *<= u* * Ejcit Roderigo. 

latg. Goc tOjfarcwcl^put money enough in your purfc; 
Thus doe I eucr make my look my purfe: 
For laiinc owne gain d knowledge fhouid prophase. 
If I would time expend with ftch a fnipe, 
But for my fport and profit : I hate the Moore, 

* Dz And 
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And i: is thought abroad^that twixcmy fhcctes 

Ha's done my office; I kaow not^ift be true — 

Yet T,for meere fnfpition in that kind, 

Will doe^as ifibr fumy? he holds mc well* 

The better fttaH my puypofe worke ©n him. 

Ctfsios a proper mantlet me fee nov^ 

To get thi$p!acc,atsd to make vp my will, 

A double knauery -<*- how^how, — let me 6e 3 

After fomctime > toabule0/&i?//<?/i care, 

That he U too familiar with his wife ; 

He has a perfon and a fmooth diipofe * 

To be fufpe#ed>fram'd to make women fai& J 

The Moorea free and open nature too^ 

That thiakes men honest hat but Yccm^s to be Co $ 

And will as tenderly be led bit'h nofc — as Afles are * 

I ha'^it is ingenderti : Hell and night 

Maft bring thkmonRvpus birth to the worids light. 

Exit, 

<t£Bus %« 
Sccena i. 

EzSirMontuniOtGtums&r of Cyprcg^nttB 
*iw os^f Gmtkmm* 

Mmtanfa. 

t^X^Hat from the Ope can' you difceroe at Sea ? 

i Gent. Nothing at ail,k is a high wrought fiootfj 
I cannot tvvixt thehaucnana the maync 
Defcryafaile. 

Afiw. Me thinkes the Wind docs fpeake aloud at land^ 
A fuller bfaftue^eflhookc out Battlements; 
If ic ha ruffian d fo *pon the fea«, 
What ribbes of Oakc^faca ike-bugt moimtaiaem?s It, 

Can 
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Otfi hoW the monies, — What ftwll we heart of tfei s ? 

a GVtff. A fcgrcgation of the 7*rty/ftFfectc; 
For doe but ftand vpon the banning (horc, t 

The chiding billow feemes to pelt the tloudes, 
Tbe wmde fhak'd furge, vith high and monftrous msyne, 
Scemes'to caft water^on the burtun gBeare* 
And quench the guards of th'eucr heed pole* 
1 ceucr did, Kke roolcftation view, 
On the rnchafed Hood. 

Be not iufheltet\j 3 3nd embayed^they are drownMj. 
Xt is impoffiblc they beaie kout* 

EfittratbtrJ GentUmam. 



j Gent. Nev*e$Locds,yourwarre$ are done t 
The defpera te Tcmpeft hath fo baagM the Twke, 
That their defigncmctu halts : Another ftiippc of fJwtohath feene 
A grecucm wracke and fufferance 
On t»oft part of the Flecte. 

Mm. How/ts this true? 

3 Gtnu Thefliippeisheercpuuns 
A Verone0a, Michael Gafi^ 
Leiuteua&t to the warlike Moore OthclU $ 
Is come afhore % the Moore himfelfc at Sea, 
A ad is mfuUCoiomiflion here for Cyfns^ 

Mm* I am glad on't^tis a worthy Gouernour* 

j Gon* Bus this faweC4/ft*,tho he fpeake of contort, 
Touching the Twk*fo loffe,y ct he lookes fadly, 
And pi ayes the Moore be fafe/or they were parted, 
yt ith foule ami violent Tempeft*. 

M&*. PrayHeaueohcbc? 
For I haueftrud htm a aad thetxiancoaamands 
tike a full Soufcliers. 
Lets to thefcafide^o,. 
As vwU to fee the veflcll that's come in, 

D j As 
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As to throw out our ey es for braue QthtlU f 

3 (?«*. Come ,lets doe fo, 
Foreuety minute is expectancy 
Of more arrwance, JE«to Caflto* 

Cj/, Thankes to the valiant of this worthy Ifle, 
That fo approuc the Moore, and let the heaueris 
Giue him defence again(Vtheir Elements^ 
For T haue loft him on a dangerous fea. 

Mm. IshewclMiipt? 

Cdf« His Barjce is ttoutly iimberd,and hi* Pilate 
Of very expert and approu'd allowance, 
Therefore my hope's not forfeited to death, 
Stand in boldcure, Entet a Mefwgtr. 

Mejf. A&ile 3 afailc,afaile« 

C*f, Wb« noyfe? 

Mtff* The Towne is empty »on the brow o*th lea, 
otand ranckes of peopW^and they ay a iayle. 

Q*f> My hopes doe ftape him for the guernementv 

z Gen. They doe difchargetheftiotofcourtefie, 
Our friend at kaft. Afoot* 

Caf I pray you fi* goe-forth, 
And giue vs tnith,who tis that isarrituL 

» Gm> IfiialK £xk. 

Men, But good Leiutenatit, is your. General! wju x d . 

Csfi Moft fortunately ,>hc hath a tchieu'd a maidc, 
Thas parragoiu defcripdotMnd wild fames 
One that excdlstheblafonuigpens, 
And in the eflentialnrcfiurc of creation* 
Does bearc allexeelkney : *-. aow ? who !m put in ? 
Enter %. Gwthmim. 

% Gent. Tis ORe&g*,ancicat to 'the Genera!!, 
He has had moft faaoucable and happy fpeede, 
Tempefts thcmfelues^y fea$ 3 5nd holding wades. 
The guttered rocks ? and congregated lands, 
Traitors en£erpcd;to ck>g the guiitleflcKeefc 
As hauing fenceof beauty,do omit 
Their common natures»IcttOTg goe faMfby 
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The diuine De{dmo#£<, 

Men* What is (he } 

Caf She that I fpoke of 5 out prcat Captains Capuiae, 
Left in the conduft of thcbold/rfg*. 
Whole footing here anticipates our thoughts 
A fennsghts fpeede — great 1*#* OtbtUa guard, 
And fwell his failewith thine ownc powerful! breathy 
That he may blcffe this Bay with his tali fbippCj 
And f wiftly come to Vtfdtmorvts armes* m a 

£wftfrDefdemona J IagOjEmAHh,WRodcrigo* 
Giuc renewd fire, 
Toourcxtin&ed fpirits. 
And bring all Cjfrep comfort, — O behold 
1 he riches of ibe fbip h come aftiore, 
Ye men of Cypres.lct her haue your knees: ^ 

Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of heauea, 
Eefbrcbehinde thec^and on euery hand, 
Enwbeele thee round, 

Vefd* I thankeyou valiant Capo : 
What tidings can you tell rue of my Lord ? 

Caf. He is notyet at riued,,nor know I ough^ 
But that hee's well,and will be {hortly here. 

DtfiL O but I fearc ; *-* how toft you company? 

[within*] AfwU^faik. 

Caf. The great contention of the fea and skies 
Parted ourfcllow&ip % but harke, A faile, 

a Gent. They giue. their greeting ta the CitudeU, 
This like wife is a friend* 

Caf 4 So ipeakesthis voyce .• 
Good Anc'ient,you are wekome,wdcome Mifticffe, 
Let it not g*Ii your paticneejgood fagf, 
That I extend my planners* ti$ my breeding, 
That gfce^me thk bold &$m of .courtefie* 

lag. For would Ihe gkeyou fo much of berUpsy. 
As of her tongue,fhe has beftowd on me,. 
YouM baits enough 

D 4 d^*4 
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Defi Alas ! &ee has flo fpccctu 

I*g* I know too much ; 
lfinde it>Htbc when I ha lift to flcepe % 
Marj^beforc your Ladtfbip I grant, . 
She puis her tongue alittlc in her hcarr, 
And chides vmh thinking. 

£*». You ha lit tie caufe to fay fo* 

l*g * Come on»Come on,you arc Pi&ures out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kitchins.* 
Sai&ts in your iniurie* ; Diuells bciog offended * 
Players in yonr hotifwifery 5 and houfwiues in your beds. 

O fie vpon thee (tenderer. 

Tag. Nay a it is true } or clfc I am a Vurke t 
You rife to play ,and goe to bed to worke* 

Em* You (hall not write my pratte. 

/^ Nojetmenou 

Ity& Whatwouidft thott write ofme^ 
If thou fbouldft praiie me ? 

/*j. O gentle Lady^doc not put me- tp'c, 
For 1 am nothing, if not CmicalL 
Dtfd. Come oi^affsy *+ there** one gone to theHarbot? 

Iag< IMadafru 

IhfiL I am not roerry^but I doc beguile 
The thing I an*,by feeming othervvife : 
Comejhow wouldil ehoupraife me? 

2ag. I am about it^but indeed my inuemioa 
Comes from my pate,as birdlime dWs from freeze, 
Itplucksoiu braineaodaU;but my Milfe labors* 
Aaathus (be isdeliuer'd .• 
If {be be faire and wife^fatreneflTe and wit; 
The orre*s for vie^the other vfing it. 

Defd* Wcl! praifdc t how if (be be blacke and witty ? 

hg, If fhe be biacke^and thereto haue a wit, 
Shee'Je fmdc a wh>tc»that Jbali her black&effcbt. 

Dtfd* WorfeainLworfe, 

Em+ HowiffaireandfooSifb? 

lag, She neucr yet was £boitfb,tbat wasfaire, 

For 
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?or cucii her tolly hclpt her , to a haire, 

Def Thcfe are old parado*es,to mate fooles laugh i'che Alehoufe, 
What mif&rable waifebaft thou for her, 
That's &ule^mdfeoh(k? 

/*#* Therms ttoiwjfofoulc,nndfooliflj thereunto, 
Bat docs foule prankcs,which fake and wife ones doe- 

J)*fdi O heauy Ignoranccthat praifes the worftbeft t but what 
prftifc couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed ? one, 
that in the authority of her merrit* p did iurtly put on th« vouch of 
very malice it felfe? 

lag. She that was efier fairc,and neuer proud, 
Had tongue at wil^and yet was neuer lowd, 
Neuer Iackt gold,and yet went neuer gay. 
Fled from herwi(h,and yet faid,now I may : 
She thatbehtg angrcd,hcr rcitenge being nigh^ 
Bad her wrong ftay 3 and her difplealure flye ; 
She that in wifcdome,ncuer wa$ fo ftaile , 
To change the Codtfiead for the Salmons taife. 
She that could thinkcandne're difelofe her roinde, 
She was a wight.if euer fitch wight were* 

JDef. To doe what? 

lag. To ftickle foolc J, and chronicle imall Bcere, 

Defi O moft hme and impotent conclusion :. 
Doe not iearn^ of him EmiHta^ho he be thy husband ; 
How fay you Ct$<ys he not aitioft prophaneandiiberall 
Coiinfellour ? 

Cafi Hefpeakes homcMadam^yo^jnay rclliftihim 
More m the Souldier thep in the Schoiler* 

lag. He takes herbythepalmejIwellfcd^whHper t z% little a 
webbcas this will enfharc as great a Flee as Caffio* Ifmile vpon 
her^doc: I will catch youiny<tor oymc courtefics: you fay true, 
tis fo indeed* If fuch trickes as theic,ftrip you out of your Leiute- 
nantry^t hadbecne better you had not rift your three finger*fo oft 5 
which now againc^yctt are moft apt to play the fir in : good y well 
kf (t,an excellent courtefie } sis fo indeed: yet againe, your fingers at 
your lips? Would shey were Oifterpspes for your fake 4 — .The 
Moote,! kno w hbTrurapet. Trumpm within 
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Enter Othello, And Attendants* 

C*f. Tis truely fo. 

Vef. Lets mcctc him, and receiue him. 

Caf* Loe, where he comes. 

Oth. Omy faircWarriour. 

2?*/ My dears Otbelfo. 

Qth. It giues me wonder great as my content, 
To fee you here before mc .• O my foules ioy , 
if after eucry temgefr, eoftiefucb calmeneflV, 
M^y the w inds blow^till they hauc wakened death, 
And lee the labourmg BarJce clime hills qffeas, 
Qlymfus highland duck againe as low, 
As hell's from Heauen : If it were now to dye 5 
T' were now to be moft happy ,fbr I fcarc 
My fouie hath her content fo abfolute, 
That not another comfort^Iike to this 
Succeeds in Ynknowne Pate, 

Dtf. The Hcauens forbid, 
But thatour loucs *nd comforts {bould incre afe, 
Euen as our dayes doe growe* 

Qth* Amen to thatfweetc power, 
I cannot ipcake enough of this, content, 
It ftops mc heerc,tt is coo much ofioy : 
And this,and thU^he greateftdifcord be, tkykifft. 

That ere our hearts fhaH make, 

lag. O s you are well tun'd now* 
But Yte fee downe the pcgs,ttoat make this mufiquc, 
Ashoneftaslam. 

Oth. Com« 3 let vs to.the Caftle : 
Newes fricndsjoin: watres are done,the Tnrki aredrownd: 
How doe our old-acquaintance of the Ifle ; 
Honny^you fhall be well defir'd mCyprts; 
I haue found great leue amongft them : O my fweetc, 
I prattle out of fafbion 3 and I dote, 
In mine one comfort* t I preethee good lago? 
C or to the Bay^ftd difimbarke my Coffers ; 
Bring thou the Matter to the Ciuadcil ; 
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He is a good one,and his worthineffe, 

Docs challenge much r efpe£ : come Hcfdemtna, 

Once more wctimet at Cyprts* Exit, 

I*g. Doc thou meete me prefcmljr at the Habour: c<ime hither, 
If thou beeft valiant ,as they fay, bafc men being in loue, haue then 
a Nobility in their natures, more then is natiue to them — lift me, 
the Leiutenant to night watches on the Court of Guard; firft I will 
tell thec^this Vcfdemona is direftly in loue with him. 

Rod. With him ? why lis not poffiblc. 

I*g. Lay thy finger thus, andIctthyfoule,beinftm<3ed : marke 
mCjWith what violence {be firft loti'd the Jytoore^but for bragging, 
amd celling her fantafticall lies; and willfheloue himftitl forpra- 
ting? let not the difcreet heait thmke fo. Her eye muft be fed, and 
what delight {ball {be haue to look on the-Diuell ? When the blood 
is ma^e dull with the a<9: of fport,thcre ibould be againe to inflame 
it,andgiue faciety afrefh appetite* Loue lines in fauour, fympnthy 
in yeares,roanners and beauties;all whichxhe Moore is defe&iue in.- 
now for want of thefe requir'd conueniences , her delicate tendcr- 
nefife will findcir felfe abus'd,beginne to heaue the gorge, difreliifh 
and abhorrcthe Moorc,very nature will inftrti£hcrto it, and com- 
pcllhertafomefccondchoyce: nowfir,this granted^sitis amoft 
pregnant and vnfcrced pofition, whoftands fo eminently in thede- 
gree of this fortune, as Ctfih does ? a knaue vay volub!e,no farder 
cunfcionable,then in putting on the raccrc forme of ciui-land hand- 
feeming/or the better comparing of his fait and hidden atteCtU 
ons : A fubtlc flippery kwaue, a fiodcr out of qccafions; that has an 
cye> can ftan^pe and counterfeit the true aduatttage*neuer prefene 
themfeiues.SefideSjthe knaue is handfome^yong, and hath all thole 
requisites in him that folly and green mindeslook after; a peftilent 
compleaae knauc,and the woman has found hia* already* 

Rod. Icnonotbele^uethacinher^ee'sfullof n>oft bleR con- 
dition. 

U*. Bleft figs end : the wine free drinVet iswade of grapes ■ if 
{be had bceneblefljbe would neuei haue lotfd the Moore, Dulft 
thou not fee her paddlcwith thepalme of his hand ? 

Red. Ycs,but that was but courtefie, 

lm> Lechery >by this hand: an Index and prologue to the hi- 
* Ei ftoiy. 
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ftoty ofluft and Pouk thought* ; they met fo neere with their lip h 
that their breathes embraced together. When thefe mutualities 
fo mavfhali the way^hand at handsome* thcmeinctjxcrcifc^hc in- 
corporate conclufion. But fir, be you rul'd by mee, i hiue br ought 
you from Ptwc* : watch you tonight, for your command Tic lay t 
vpon yoUyCaffit knowe* you not,Vlc not befarte from you, do you 
findc fomeoccafion to aager C?/Jw,ekhcr by fpsaktng too lotid, <*r 
tainting hh4ifcipiine,or from what other caufeyoupieafe ; which 
the tint* fhatt more fauour ably tnimfter* 
Med. Well, 

Ug. Sir he ferafli, aad rety iuddain in cholcr,and haply withbii 
Trunchrn may firtkeat you; prouokehim that he may/or euenout 
of that,wili I caufc theft of Cyfres to mutiny y whofc qualification 
{ball come into no xractruQ again* t,butt>y the difpUnting &f€af/ir: 
So (hall you haue * {honcr iourney to your defircs by the meant s 1 
ftal thenhauc to prefer them^&theimpcdimem^moft profitably /c- 
m*>u'd s without which there w<te «o expe&ation ofourp*o(pctity ♦ 
-fit?^, I will doe chiijif I can bring it to any opportunity* 
lag. 1 wamnt t h«e,tneete me by and by at the Chtaddl^ I tmuft 
fetch his neceffaries afoot e. «-* Fmr^welL 
Med, Aduc. E#ft* 

lag. That Cafsh loues bet J doe^ell bciceueit ; 
That flhe loues htm,us apt and of great credit} 
The Moore howbe'r /hat I iodurehim not* 
Is of a conft anyioblc, lotting nature j 
And I <iarethmke,hee1cpToue to B?fH&mn& p 
A moft dcerc husband : t*ow I doe loue her too # 
Not ont of abfolute laftjtho pcraduemurc e 
I ftand accountant for as great a fin, 
But partly lead to diet my reueoge fc 
For that \4<k fufpe£t the lwftfali Moore, 
Harh teapM into.my feate,tbe thought whereof 
Doth like apoilonoas mineral! gnaw my inwards,. 
A nd nothing can,nor fhall cont-ent my loule^ 
T\\[ I am «uten with him,wife s for wife ? 
Or failing fo^yet chat I put the Moore, 
At lcaftjinto a lealoufie fo fixong> 

That 
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Th at ludgement cannot cure; which t hit! ig ts> doe, 

Jfthis pooretrafttof F*tfk<* f Ythom I crum^ 

For his quicke hunting 8 fbnd the putting oa f 

I'Jc haue out Jt4fch$tiC*fti& on the hip f 

Abufc him to the MooKyn the rankc garbe* 

(For I feareCar/w.wkh my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore thanke mcjoiteme^and reward mc, 

Far making him c grcgioufly an A (fir, 

And pra&ifing vpon his peace a^d qtiict, 

Euen to madnefle : t\$ here,but yet confus'd, 

Kuaueries plaanc face is ncuer feenc^till vsU> 3Z0 

Exit* 

E»ter a Gentleman rta&»g a P r^cUm^tion . Hii . 

It h Othello's pleafarc^our noble and valiant Gcneral),that vpon 
ccrtaioe tidings now arriued, importing the meete perdition of the 
Turkifh Fleece; that eucry man put himfclfc into triumphiSomc to 
dance, ihme make bonefircs ; each man to what fport and Re- 
uclsbisminde lcadeshtm; forbefides thefe beneficial! newes , it 
it the celebration of his Nuptialls ,• So much was his pkafure 
fiiould bee proclaimed. All Offices are opea 5 and there js full 
liberty, from this prefent houre ef fiue, rifi the bell hath told 
cleuen. Heaaen bteffe the Iflc of GrpresanA our noble General! 
OthtlU. 

Enitr Othello Caflio, WDc&icmGna* n.lii. 

Oth. Good Mkhnel 9 looke you to the guard to night, 
\ti s teach our (clues the honourable ftoppc, 
Not to out fport discretion. 

Cafi Iago hath directed what to doe : 
But notwithfianding with my perfonall eye 
WiHUodketoit, 

Oth* 7*£<mmofthoneft f 
Michael good night>to morrow with your earfieft, 
Let me hauc fpcech with you,c<xnc my dearc loi?e 5 
The purchafe niadc/he fruits art to eufue, 

E 5 The 
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The profits yet to cotaewtewne andyon,. 
Good night. Exit Othello WDfifdctnona. 

Enter lago. 

(*/, Welcome Iago,\NQ muft to the W*tclw 

/*£. Not this hourc Lciutcnant,ri$ not yet tea aclock : our Ge- 
ncrall caft vs thus early for theiouc of his Defdcmen4 , who let vs 
not therefore blame,hec hath not yet nude wanton the night With 
her ; and (he is fport far lane. 

Ctf. She is a mofl: exquific* I-fcdy. 

lag. And Pie warrant her full erf game. 

Ctfi, Irtdecde Che is a molt firefh and delicate creature. 

la*. What an eye fh$ has ? 
Me tninkes it founds a parly of prouocation. 

Caf An inuiting cyc,and yet me thinkes rightmoddeft. 

Ug, And when fhc fpeakes,tis an alarme to loue. 

Caf, Itisindcedeperfe<9:ion, 

Jag* Welljhappineffe to their dieetcs — come Lciutenant, I 
WaueaftopeofWine,andhcerewithoutarea brace of Cypres Gal- 
lants, that wouldfaine haue a meafurcto the health of the blackc 
Othello. 

Crf. Nottonighr^good/**^; I haue very pootc and rahappy 
br aines for drinking: I could well wifh cottrtefie would tnueat fome 
other cultoroe ofentcttainement. 

lug. O they arc our friends* — but one cup : Tie drink for you* 
C*fi I hadrunkebu: one cup conight,and that was craftily qua- 
lified to, and behold what intttu&tiou it make* here : I am vnfor- 
tunate in the infirmity, arwi dare nottaskc my weakefceffe with 
anymore. 

lag. What man, tis a right of Reuells^the G allants defire ir # 

C*f. Where ate they? 

lag. Here at thedore,I pf ay you call them in. 

CafXk Ao't^m it diflrkesme* Exjf* 

**£• I^f can faftcn but one cup vpon him, 
With that which hehath drunke to ni«ht already, 
Hcell be as full of qunrreliond oftence, 
A^ my young miftrh dog .* --,. Now my lickefefcle Rodtrigt?^ 
Whcai loue has tttrn'd aimoft the wrong fide outward, 
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To Dff&nmAfctth to night carouft 
Potations pottle dcepe,and bee's to watch 
Three lads of C)f^/ } nobkfvveilingfpirk5* 
That hold their honour* m a wary diftance, 
The very Elemerts of this warlike Iflc, 
Hauc I to night fluftred with flowing cups, 
And the watch too -s now mongft this flockc of drunkards, 
1 am to put our Cafsb in foroe afiion, 
That may offend the Iflc; lia/rfrMontantOjCaffio, 

But here they come : andethers. 

If confcquence doeLut approoue my drcaaie, 
My boate failesfreclj^both* with winde and itreame, 
Caf m Fore God they hane giuen me a roufe already* 
Mon. Good faith a little one, not paft a pint, 
As I am a fouldier* fog. Some wine ho \ 

And let mt the Cannikin dwke y dtnke % 

jindlet ntt the Ctwnikm clinke ^clinks : 1Z ' 

A Soulditrs a mAHi a hfes but Ajpav 9 

why then let dfouldter dr'mhe Some wine boy es* 

Cafi Fore God an excellent long, 

fog. I learn'd it in England 5 where indeed they aremoft potent 
in potting : your D**£ 3 your G marine jkA your fwag-beliicd HoU 
lamer; drinke hcrjarc nothing to your Enghfh. 

C*f* Is your Engltfb man fo expert U> his drinking ? 
fog. Why he drinkes you with facilIity,your Dane dead drunkes 
he f wcats not to oucrchrow your Ahmme\ he giuis your IfolUnier 
a vomir,cre the next pottle can be fild * 
€af To the health of our General!. 
Mm* I am for ic Leiutenant,and I willdoe you iuftkc* 
fog* O fwecrc England, - — King Stephen was a worthy peerc. 
His breeches coft him but a cr<w»e y 
He held ^emjixfence all tea deere? 
With that he edd the Taylor Imne, 
He was a Wtghtef high renowne^ 
AndthoH art but oflow degree, 
Tis pride thatpxls the Cmntrey dvwnt^ 
Then take thine wddeke abom the*. ~ ' Some wine ho. 

E 4 C*[, 
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Cafi Fore God this is a moreexquificc fong thtfn the other* 

lag. Will you hear*t agei>? 

O/. No,forIhoUhimvnworchyof hispUcc, that doesthofe 
things i wdt, God's aboue all ^ aad there bee foules that rauft bet 
fauca* 

i*£« It is true good Leiutcnant* 

Gap For mine own part^no offence to the Generator any man 
of quality, 1 hope to be faucd. 

lag . And. lb doc I Leiutenaat* 

Cafi !,but by your lease* not before me; the Lekitenant is to be 
faued before the Ancient* Let's ha.no more of this^ ks*s soour a£- 
foircs t God forgiug vs.our fins : Gentletnenjels lookc to our bufi- 
neffq Doe »ot thinke Gentlemen 1 am drunkc, this h my Ancient* 
this Is my right hand, and this & my kit hand:! am not drunkefioWi 
I can ftand well ^nough^and fproke well enough* 

AIL ExceiJcmwclL 

C*/* Vcxy wdl then ;youmuft not thu^e^cii^ lam drunke. £vw 

*d/m To the piot&rme maifters, Come 9 Jet's fct the: watch* 

/^. You fee this fellow that is gone before, 
He iB a Souldier Bt to (land by Ca£tr 9 
And gmedireftion: and doe but fee his vice 5 
Tistohis vcjrtue,a hift equinox ? 
The one as long as toother-? tb pitty of hiiB 5 
I feare the ttwtOthtlt* put him i» s 
On fome odd® time of his infirmity^ 
Will (hake this Iflaad* 

Mw» But is he often thus,. 

I age Tis cuermore the Prologue to his flccpe ; 
Hee'k watch the horolodge a double fct, 
Ifdrinkc rocke not htecradjc. 

Mm. Twete welt the Generall vvete put in minde of % 
Perhaps he ices it a©t,or hh good nature, 
Praifcs the vermes that appeases in Cafsfo 9 
And looke noi on his cirills th not this true t 

7W|, How now Rodtrige, BtterRodctlgo* 

I pray you after the Leiutemnt^goe*. £#it fad* 

Mon, And m great pitty that ths nobte Moore 

Ihould 
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Should hazard &ch a phcc%as his owne fecond, 

With one of an ingraft infirmity % 

It were anhoncft a£Hon to fay fo to the Moore, 

I#g> Nor I/or this foire Ifland : 
I doe iou e Cajfh well,and would doe mu ch, tlctftjaslpt) within ns 
To ctite him of this euill % but harke, what aoyfe. 

£>#?• Caflioyfr/#/#g stf.Roclcrigo. 

Crf/T Zouns,you vogue»you raicaiL 

Mom* whai'i the matter JLeiu tenant * 

CW£ A knaue^cach mce my duty i hut He bcate the knaue into 
a wicker hot tic* 

iW« Seateme? 

Caf, Doeftthou prate rogue? 

yl^tf. Good Lciutensnt; pray lit hold yolir hand,. 

C*f* Let me goe fir,or ile knock© you ore the mazzarcL 's« 

Mm* CoHne,xorne ? youaredrunkc,, 

C>/J Druukc * thy fight. 

lag. AwayIfay,goeoutandcry&mutcnjr,, " AhNr*.*£ 

Najf good Leituenanc : godfwiliG^ritlcmea, 
Hcipc hp, Le iucenant : Sir //w^iir, 
Hclpe n>aifters 3 here's 3 goodly watch indeed* w 

Who's that that rings the bell ? Diablo — bo, 
TheTowne will rifc^godCwill Leiutcaanc^hold,. 
You will be flaWd for eucr, 

EnterOthcl\o t 4ad Gmilmtn with weaf&ns* 

Oth t What i&chc mat trr here ? 

Mo#+ ZoimsjlWccdiliiy am burr,to ihs death; 

Oth. HoId»fi)f your Hues* 

A*f • Hold jhold Leiutcnast, & Mowmfo^ Qentlemen*- 
Haue you forgot all place of fence 3 and duty t 
Hold 3 tbc General! fpeakes to you; holdjhold, for (batne. 

Qtb* Why how now ho, from whence arifes this? 
Are w« turn d TmS^s snd to our fclaes doe that^ 
Which Heauen has forbid the Onmum : 

F For 
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For Chriftiaa fhame,put by this bafbarous bravrfe j 
He that ftirrcs nex^to carue forth his ownc rage, 
Holds hisfou!elight,hcdii:s vponhis morioo; 
Silence chat drc.adfull bell,ic frights the Tfle 
Fram her propriety ; what's the matter matters ? 
Honeft Iag0 5 $\M lookes dead with gricumgj, 
Speak^who began this,on thy loue I charge thee. 

lag. I doe not know/riertds all btn ivow,euen now, 
In quartered in tcrme$>like bride and groomc, 
Deuefting them to bed,and then but now, 
As if Come plannet had vnwitted men, 
Swords out,ar\d tilting one at others breaft, 
In oppofition bloody* I cannot fpeakc 
A ny beginning to thi $ pceuifh odd*; 
And would ift a&ion glorious,! had loft 
Thefc iegge% that brought me to a pare of it. 

Otb* How came ic Micbad^suwttt thus forgot ? 

Caf I pray yofi pardon me,,! cannot fpeake* 

Otk Worthy Montanfoyou were Wont be ciuill, 
Tne grauity and ftitneffe of yourjyeuth, 
The world hath noted,and your name i* great; 
In men of wifeft cenfure ■.* what's the matter 
That you vnlace yotit testation thu s x 
And fpend your rich.opin\on,for the name 
Of a night brawler ? giuc me anfwer to't > 

Mm, Worthy Otkillo 7 \ am hurt to danger, 
Your Officer I ago can informe you > 
White I tparc.fpcech t whichfomechjngnow offend* mc 3 
Of all that I doe know,nor know I ought 
Byjme,that*s fed or done amifle this nighty 
Vnlcfle felfe-charity be fometime a vice^ 
And co defend our fdues'it be * fiiwc* 
When violence affayks Ys« 

Oth. Nowbybeaucn 
My blood begins any fafer guides to rul$, 
And paifioa hauing my bett Judgement £Qold, 
Afl&ycs to leade the way. Zouns, if I-ftlrtc, 
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Of doc but lift th % arm*,the beft of you 

Shall fipVc in my rebuke : giuc me to know 

How this fault tout began, Who fct it on, 

And be thit is approou'd in this offence, 

Tho he had twin'd with me,bothat a birth, 

Shalllodfc mej what,?n a Towne of war re, 

Yet witf>the peoples hearts brim full offeare, 

To mannagc priuarc and domefticke quarrels, 

Iu night,and on the Court and guard of fafety ? 

Tismonftrous. I*ga 9 wh£> began? 

Mo*. If partiality aflftn'd,or league in office, 

Th$u doett deliucr..more or leffe then truth, 

thou art no fouldier* 

/*f. Touch me not fo necrc> 

I had rather ha this tongue put from my mouth, 

Thrnit fhould doe offence to Mickati Ctfm ; 

Yet I pcrfw^de my ftlfe to fpeake the truth, 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is.Gencrall : z& 

Mmam and my fclfe being in fpeech, 

There comes a fcJlow,crying out for bclpe, 

And Cdfsh following him with determin'dfword, 

To executft^pon him :^Sir this Gentleman 220 

Steps in to CW/r/^and intreatcs his paufe* 

My {elk the crying fellow didpiirfuc, 

Left by his clamour,as it fo fell out* 

The Towne might fall in fright 1 he fwift of foot**, 232 

Out ran my purpofc : and I returnd the rather, 

For that I heard the cJinkc and fall of fwords : 

And Ctfii* high in oath^which till to night, 

I ne're might fee before : when I came backe, 

for this wasbricfej fouud them clofe together,, 

At blow an^thmft>eucn as agenthcy were, 

When you your felfedid pact them. 

More of this matter can 1 not report, 

But men arc men,thcbeft fometimesforge; 5 

Tho C^/>/*» did ibmc little wrong to him, 

Asmea iarigeftxikc thofc that wifo tbembeft, 

F * Yet 
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% i he 1 ragedj of UtheHo 

Yet furely Cafiw t l beleeue rcccitfd 

From him that fled/orrsefttange indignity 
Which patience could not paffr. 

Otb. lknow/*g*, 
Thy honefty and louedotb mince rbis matter , 
Making it light to Cafsw; CafsfoJ. louc the*-, 
But neuer more be Officer of mire- E*fcrDefdemona, 

Looke if my Gentle lou'e be not raifde vp : mth$lhm f 

Tie make thee an example, 
D*/& What is die matter ? 
£?/k Alfs well now fweetmg* 
C ome away to bed : fir, for your hurts, 
My felfe will be your furgton; icade him off* 
/Wg^looke with care about the fowne. 
And filence tbofe/whom this vile btawk diffracted* 
Come Ueptemomxis the Souldiers life. 
To haue their.balmy flumbers w&b'd with ftrife, 
lap What are you hurt Lciutcnant ? 

Exit MwreiDcfd&rkonZjflHd&tettAaittf* 
Caf 'I,paftallfurgeryf 
lag* Mary God forbid; 

Caf. Reputanon/eputationJ ha loft my reputation t 
I ha loft the immonrali part fir bf my felfe, 
And what remames is beaftulijmy^cpjitation^ 
idgQjmy reputation. 

Jag. As I am an hone ft man , I thought you bad reeeiu'd fome 
bodily wound,there is more Q0ence in ihat,thefl fa Reputation : re- 
putation is an idle and t»oft falfe impofiuon^cft got without merit* 
and loft without dcferuing, Youhaueioftnoreput-ation at all, va- 
leffe you report yout-felfe fuck sloferj vvbarman * there arewayes 
to recouer the General] ageti r you are but now catt in bis rooode, a 
pmiifhmcrtfmorcinpollicy, then in maiice^uen fo 5 ds one would 
beatc his ofexeleffcdog s to affright an imperious Lyon ,- file to 
him agjtfnc^ad hees yours* 

Ctf/1 Isvtllratherfiietobedefpis*d 3 then to deceiue fbgcoda 
Co6nBandet ? wich io lidit*fo__druiiI^md^ : 
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^r%6LviwrzQj Venice* 

by,let vs call thec DiwelU 

Ug. What was hc^that yotx follb-Wed with yoisr fword > 
What had he done to you ? 

Caf* I know not. 

i*g. Iftpoffiblc? 

Caf* I remember a mafle of things, But nothing diftih&ly; a 
quarrcB,but nothing wherefore. O God, thatmcu-ftiouldptu an 
enemy in there moutbes, to ftcaleaway there braines ; tbiwie 
feould with ioy, Reucll, pfeafute, and apphufe, transforms out: 
iehtcsintobeafis, 

tag, Why , but you arc now wdi enough : h ow came you thus 
rccouered? 

Caf. fthath-plcafdetbeDiuelS drunkennefle , to giue-pkecta 
the Diucll wrath; one vnperfe6toe{fe,f£)ewe$ me anotbc^ to make 
mc Frankely defp'ife my felfe* 

lag. Come^you are too fcucre a morraler 5 as the time*the place,. 
thecondfrion of this Countrey ftands , I could heartily wi& - : this 
had not fo beftlnejbut finfcc it is as it 5s,mend ir»tor your own-good* 

£>/. ] will aske him for my place againc, hce fhal-1 cell me 1 4m a 
drunkard : had I as many moutiies as ffjdra flxch an anfwer would 
Hop cm all : to be now a fenfiblc wm s by and by a foole , and pre- 
fentiy a bcaft. Euery vftprdinatc cup isynbleft^and the ingrcdience 
isadiuclli 

lag. Come, comc ? good wine is a good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs\i; exclaim? no more againfl it ; and good Lciutcnant, I 
thinkeyou thinkelloueyou. 

Caf. I haue wellapproou d it fir, ~-I drunkc ? 

lag. You 9 or any man liuing may bee drunke at fome time : fie 
tell you what you (halldo, - - our Generals wife is now the Gene- 
rail;! may fay (bin this refpe<ft,for that he has deuoted and giuen vp 
himfelfe to the contemplatioo^marke and denotement or her parts 
f and graces, Ccwfcffc your felfe freely to her, importune her fhee'll 
' helpe to put you in your place againc: {he is fo free, fo kind, fo apt, 
fc bleflcd a difpofition, that fliee holds \\ a vice in her goodneffe, 
not fo doe snore then (hce is requested* This braule"betweene 
you and her husband* intrcate her to fplinter, and my fortunes 
againft any lay, worth naming, this cracke of you* loue 

F 3 (hall 



36 



% 1 be 1 ragedy of U'eheHo- 

Yet furely Cafiw^l beleeue recciu'd 
From him that fled/onsefttange indignity, 
Which patience could not paffe. 

Oth. I know Iag& $ 
Thy honefty and louedoth mince fins matter $ 
Making it light to Cafsw: C*fsfo t l louc thee, 
But neuer more be Officer of mine* Unter Defdemona, 

Looke if my Gentle louc be not raifde vp : wnh$thm t 

I*Je make thee an example* 

Dcfdv What is ehc matter ? 

Oth. Att*s well now Tweeting* 
C ome away to bed : fir for your hum ? 
My felfe will be your furgfcon; Icade him off; 
i^j^Iooke with care about the fowne, 
And filence tbofe/whom this yile brawk diftra&ed* 
Come TX*pkmm*:i\s the Soukiiers life 3 
To haue their.balroyfiiimbets wak'd with ftrife, 

lag, What are you hurt Leiutenaiu? 

JE #& Afw*$z{&ttt^* i amd#M&&tt* 

Caf. 'I 9 paftaUfurgcry# 

i>jV Mary God forbid; 

Gsr£ Reputatioiyeputattot*,! ha loft my reputation r 
lha lort the immortaii part firbfmy felfe. 
And what remaines is beafHall^ray sepjuation^ 
iagoj&y reputation. 

lag. As i am an hone ft man , I thought you had receiu'd forne 
bodily wound,there is more offence in that,thea b Reputation s re- 
putation is an idle and mod falfc irnpofiuonj-ofi got without mmr, 
and loft without deferring, You Kaoe loft no reputation nt all, vn- 
Ifeffe you repute yquf-fclfe fuch a WV$ 'whattaan , there arewayes 
to recoucr the General! agen t you are bat now eatt in hi? mood?, a 
puni{hm.aiitmorcinpoH'icy, then in rxiaJice^euen fo 3 us one would 
beatc Iris oBroceleflc dog a toaffirighrart imperious Lyon.- &eto 
him aofiftic^ci hees yours. 

Caj. I vvill rather facto be dtfpisVl, then to deceiue Co good a 
. CorMinander, wich io light, fo druaken, and indifcreete aa Officer s 
O thou muifible fpirit of wine, if thoa haft no name to bee knowne 
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by,Iet vs call thee DiaelL 

lag. What was he,tli#; yon followed with yotsr fword > 
Wh at bad he done to you ? 

Crf/I I bow not. 

i«g» Iftpoffiblc? 

C*/ # I remember a mafle of things , but nothing diftinflly; & 
quarreU,but nothing wherefore* O God, that men (hould put an 
enemy in there niouthes, to ftealcaway there Braanes ; thatw^e 
ibould with ioy, Reuell, pleafute, and appfeufe, transforms our 
fellies into beatts. 

l&g. Why, but you arc now Wfcli enough : how came you- thus 
rccouered? 

Caf. Ithath-pIeafdetheDiucIt drunkenneffe , to giue place to 
the Diucll wrath; one vnperfc&ncffe,{hcwes me another, to make 
me Frankely defpife my felfe* 

lag. Come,you are too feucre a morraier; m the rime^the place,, 
the condition of this Countrey ftands , I coyid heartily wilh , this 
bad not fo beBlnejbut finfcc it is as it js,mfcnd k,tor your own-good* 

Caf 1 will aske him for my place againc, bee fhall tell me 1 dm a 
drunkard : had las many moutlics as Hjdrajfc&i an anfwer would 
flop cm all: tobenowafcnfibleroan^by andbyafoole, andprc~ 
fentiy s bcaft. Euery v&prdinate cup i&y nblcft 3 and the ingredience 
is s diucll* 

i^g. Come, come ? good wine is a good familiar creature, if it he 
well vsM; exclaim? no more againii it ; and good Lciutcnant , I 
thinkeyou thinkelloucyou. 

Caf I haue wellapproou d it fir, — Idrunke ? 

/*£. You,or any man liuing may bee drunke at fome time : .He 
tellyoivvvhatyoufhalldo, —our Generals vfifcisnowtte Gene- 
rail; 1 may fay fo in this refpc$,for that he has deuoted and giuen yp 
himfelfe to th'ccontemplatton^marke anddeuotcmentof her parts 
f anc! graces. Confcffc yonr feifefreely 10 her, importune her fheCli 
' bclpc to put you in your place againe: fhe i s fo free, fo kind, fo apt, 
fc blcffcd a difpofition, that fliee holds it a vice in her poodneflc, 
not to doe snore then flhee is requefled* This braule'betweene 
you and her husband,, intrcate her to fpiiriter, and my fortunes 
againft any by, worth naming, this cracke of you? Soue 
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jLmi ragcqy oj vjmcno 

fhaiigrow ftronger thentwas before. 
Caf. Youaduifernewelh 

Jag. I prctcft in thefinccrity of lone and honeft ldndneffe* 
Caf. I thinkc it freely, and betimes in the morning, will I be- 

fecch the vertuoua Difkmi>na^o vndertake for me ; I am defperatc 

of my fbrtunes,if theyebecke meberc. 
L%< You arc in tk right x 

Good jiight Lei0tenint,I rnuft to the watch. 

C*/* Goodnighthoncft/^jtf; j&ror* 

/*f . And wha& he then,that fayes I play the villaine* 

Wheci this admccisfree I giue,and honefly 

Proball to thinking,and indeed the courfe 5 

To win the Moore agen? Forthrnofteafic 

The inclining Dtfdtmwsa tofubdue. 

In any honcfl fuite , Che's fram'd as fruitfully 

As tht fire Elements ; and then for iter 

To win the Moors, vterr to renounce his baptifaie. 

All ftales and fymboJs of redeemed fin,. 

Hijs foule is fo infettc^d to her loue, 

Thatibe may make^nmate^tioe what flie lift, 

Euen as her appetite Qiallplay the god 

With las weake fimSion; how ami then a vjllaine ? 

To cou:>feH Cafsh to this parraJiel] cotiric* 

Dircftly to his good.* diuinity of hell., 

WhendiitcSIs will their bteckeft fins put on, 

They doe fuggeft at firft with heauenly flicwe^ 

As I doe now ; for while thi^honcii fooJe 

Plyes Defdmona to rcpaire his fortunes, 

And (he for him,pleades ftrongly to the Moore t 

3'Jepourcthis pcitilence into his care, 

That flie repealed him for her bodyes luft; 

And by how much fhe ftnues to doe htm good^ 

She fliall vndoe her credit with the Moore, 

So will I turne her vertuemto pitch, 

And out of her owne goodneffe make the net 

That fhal! enroefl? em t\\ i £#wRodcrigo, 

JHow now RtdmgQ ? 

Rod 
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The Moore of Venice, ^l 

Msd m I do follow here iq tlMfchafc^not like aliourrd chat hun^bHtr 
Oftccha: fiiles vp the cry ;my money isalmoftfpenul ha bin tonight 
exceedingly well cudgcld.- I thinke the iflbe will be, I (hall km? (a 
much experience for my paines, as that comes to, and no fijcraw at 
fcl!,and with that wit resume to Verne*, 

Ug. How poorc are they,that ha not patience? 
What wound did eucr heale,buc by degrees ? 
Thou Jcoowcft wc worke by wir,and not by vvichcraft, 
And wit depends on dilatory time. 
DoTt not goe well? Cafivh^ beaten thee, 
And thou,by rhu fmsll him.heft cstfheird C*/to» 
The other thwgs grow faire agaiB.fi the fun, 
Sut-fruitcs that blofome firft,wil! firtt be ripe, 
Content thy fdfc **hi!e ; bi'the nlaffe m morning 
PIeafure,aada£ion,nrnke the houses feeme (horn 
Retire thec,goe where thou art biliited, 
Away I fay s thou finale know more hereafter i 
Nay get theegon* Some things are to be done, 
My wife muft roouefbr Cfifsk to her mM% 
Tie let her op. 

My felfcavihilcjto draw the Moore apattj 
And bring him iutnpfiwhen he may Cafsti foide, 
Soliciting his wife* I,rhat*« the way^ 
Dullnot deuifc by coldtieffe and delay, 

Exemu 
E»t& Ctffiojrtth Mnfitms ttndtk Clmm m.i 

£*£ J^[ Aflw,pUy here J will eontcne your pames* 

Something that's briefe^and bid goodoaorfewGetierall 

Cifc, Why maftcr^lm your inftrumencs bin anKfafb^thtt they 
Jpcake iVne nofe thus ? 

i?<^< Howfifjhow^ 

CU, Are shefc I pray,caid wind laftmments ? 

j?*p. 1 marry are they fir, 

C&. 0»therebyhang$fitay!e« 

Jhff* Whereby bangs a tayie fir ? 

€&* Marry fir s by mtayaymKteMrtfmemthat I know; But 

ntaifters. 
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TfieTragedy of Othello 

mailers heeie's money for you, and the Generall fo likes your m\x* 
fiqoe, thathec deiires you cf ailloucs, to make so more noyfe 
with \u 

Boy, VV ell fir,wc will sot. 

Cfa, If you haue any mufique that may not bee heard t to*c 
agaJnc,buta$theyiaay', toheare mufique ^ the General! does noc 
greatly care. 

2?<y« Wc ha none filch fir. 

Cb< Then put your pipes in your bag, for f I« away ; goe, va~ 
nifbaway,. 

C*£ Doeft thouheate my boneft friend ? 

C/# : No J hcare noc your h.oneft friend, I hcare you. 

C*f PrcetHeekeepevp thy quillets, there's a poorc pccccrof 
gold for thee i if the Gentlewoman that attends- the Generals wife 
be ftirring^ell her there's one Cafih^o creates her aliuk fauour of 
fpeech -i- wilt thou doc this ? 

Ch. She is ftirrin&ftyf fhe will ftirre hither,! {hail feerue to no- 
tifie vnto her* Enur lago. 

C*/! Doe good my friend : In happy time/rfg*. 

Jag% You ha not bin a bed then, 

Caf* , Why no, the day had broke before wc parted : 
I ha made bold fag^to fend in toyour wife s — idv fuite toher 
Is,tbat {he will to vcrtuous Defdemom^. 
Procure me fome acceffe* 

fag* VleJa\d her to you prefently, 
And He deuife a mtane to draw the Moore- 
Out of the way»that your conucrfe and bufinefle^ 
M ay be more ftec* Exit* 

Caf. I hurebly cbankc you for it : I ncucr knew 
A Florentine facts kmde a v*d honeft * 

J?»**rErmlh, 
Et»* Good morrow good'Leiutenant J aan lorry 
For your difplcafure,buE aU wiH feonc be well* 
The Generall and his wife arc talking pf'i^ 
And (lie fpeakes for you ftoudy ; the Moore replies. 
That he you hurt is of great tame inC^pra, 
And great affinity 3 and that in wholc&nw wifedonae^ 

He 
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The Moore of Venice, 

He mJghfi not but refute you .• but he protefts he lows you i 
Aad necdes no other fuitor but hss likings 
To take the fafeft occafion by the front. 
To bring you in againe* 

Caf. Yet 1 befeecfa you. 
If you thinkc fir,or that it may be done* 
Giue me aduantage offoaac bricfc difcourfe 
With Defimm* alope. 

£w»4 Pray you come in, 
I will befiovv you where you flhallhaue time* 
To fpeake your bofomc freely* 

Exwnt* 
EnUr QthdlOylzgOjmd&htr G$ntfasm. - niil - 

Otk Thefc letters giue J>g0,t© the P late, 
And by him, docnr>y duties to the State; 
That done, J will be walking on the workes, 
Rcpaire there tome, 

I*g, Well my good Lord/Hc do*t. 

Oth, This fortification Gentlemcn,{hal! we fec\ ? 

Ge*$. We waite vpon your Lordfhip* 

Extmt, „.< 

jEw^rDefdeffionajCaffio ^Emillia, 
Def. Be thou affur'd good Cafsio, I will doc 
All my abilities in thy bchalfe. 

Em. Good Madam do ,1 know it grieues my husband, 
A$ if the cafe wcrchss, 

BejL O than an honefUeUow:- do not doubt C*fsw> 
But I will haue my Lord andyoa againe, 
A * friendly as you- were. 

C<if* Bonntious Madame, 
What euer {hall become of Mkh&tt Cafsfo M 
Hee's aeuer any thSng but your true feruant* 

Dtfd. O fir,I thankeyou,vou doeloucrny tord ; 
You hauc knowne him longhand be you well affut'd 
He ftall in ftraDgeft,ftsndnoft«her off, 
Then in a politique diftance* 

G Caf 
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Caf 1 but Lady, 
The pollicy may cither laft Co long, 
Orfctdc Tpon fuch nicc^and watrifh diet, 
Or breed it felfe, fo out of cirtumftanccj 
That I being abfenr,and my place &pp!ied, 
My Gcnerall will forget my louc and icruice; 

Defd. Doc not doubt tha^before Emtih* hcre^ 
I giue thee warraat of thy place; a (lure thee 
If I doe vow a friend (bsp^l'le pcrforme it 
To the laft Article ; my Lord (hall ncuer reft, 
He watch him tamc,and talke him out of patience } 
His bed fliall fcemc a {choo!c,his boozd a (lirifi* 
Vic intermingle cuery thing he does, 
With C*/xfVxfuitc; therefore be merry Cafiw^ 
For thy foiliciter fliall rather die^ 
Thco giue thee caufe: away* 

Enter Q chello Ja go^axd Gcnlkwen* 

E*rt 4 Ma dam, here comes my Lord, 

Caf. Madamjle take my leaue. 

Defi, Why ftay and heare me fpeake. 

Caf. Madam not nosv,I am very i!I at cafe, 
Vnfit for mine owne purpole. 

Dtfd. Well, doc your difcrction, £aatCaffio. 

-fof* Ha s I like not that* 

Oth. What doeft thou fay ? 

Iag m Nothing my Lord,ov if, I know not what, 

Oth* Was not that Cafifa parted fton* my \tafe ? 

Iqg. Cafih my Lord? -»8ofuttJ cannot thinks it ,, 
Thai he would fhcake away fo guilty-like gJ 
Seeing you comming* 

Oth. I doc belccuc twas he* 

Qt(d< How now my Lord„ 
T hanc bcene talking with a fimtr h&t y 
A man that hnguifhes in your difpleniurc* 

Qtk. Who i*ft you meane ? 

Xfc^L Why your LciuKnam C*/jr^good ray Lo^ 

It 
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The z%£oore of Vmict. m. 

If I haue any grace or power to roouc you, 
His prefent reconciliation take ; 
For if he be not one that tiuely louesyou, 
That erres in ignorance,and not in cunning, 
I haue no judgement in aft honeft face, 
1 precthec call him backc. 

Oth. Went he hence now ? 

JD#/S. Yes faith/o humbled, 
That he has left part of his gricfes with me, 
I fuffer with him ; good louc call him backc, 

Oth. Not now ftvec te Dtjdcnm* fomc other time. 

Defd. Butftai'tbeftiorcly? 

Oth. Thefooncrfwecteforyotr* 

&*f<L Shal- 1 be td night at fupper ? 

Otk No,not to night. 

Dtfd. To morrow dinner then > 

Oth. I (ball not dine at home, 
I mectc the Captaincs,at the Cittadelh 

Vefi* Why then to morrow night 9 or Tuefday morne, 
On Tuefday morne>or night,or Wenfday morne, r^ f • 
I precthce name the time,but let it not 
Exceed three dayes :1 faith hec'spcnicerK, 
And yet his trcfpaflc,in our common reafon^ 
(Satie that thcy-fay,thc warrcs muft make example*, 
Out of her bett) b not almoft a fault, 
To incurre a priuate checke : when (hall he come? 
Tel! me Otbelh ; I wonder in my foule, 

What you could arte me,that I fboald deny ? <& 

Or ftand fo muttering on ? What Mbhagf Cdfri* ? 
That came a wooing with you,and fo many a time 
When I haue fpokc ofyou difpraifingly,. 
Hath tape your part,tohaue fo much to doe 
To bring him in > Bnrl&dy I could doe much, 

Olh* Precthec no morc^et him come When he Aill> 
I will deny thee nothing, 

Defd. Why this is not a boonc, 
Ti$ a$ I fhould intrcate you wcarc your gloues * 

G * Or 



Tk Tragedy /Othello 

Or feede an nwrUHngdi&e v>r keepe you warrae, 

Or fuc to you*to doc a peculiar profit 

To your ovyrie perfon : »ay ? when I haue a fuite, 

Wherein I mean* to touch your louc indeed, 

It (hall be full of poife and difficulty, 

And fearefull to be granted. 

O/fc I will deny thee nothing, 
Whereon I doe befcech thee grant me this, 
Toleaue me but alittle to my felfe 

BtfL Shall 1 deny you I no,farewclI my Lord, 

Qth. Farewell my D*fdms»*£is come to thee ftraigta. 

Etfi. EmJllidAomzM ic * s y ox # ^^\es teach you, 
What ere you be I am obedient* Exit De(d.WEm# 

Qih. Excellent wrctcb^erdition catch my foulc, 
But I doe loue thee ^and wherc I loue thee not^ 
Chaos is come againe, 

lag* My noble Lord. 

Qtb. What doeftrhcu fay Iag&> 

JWg» Did Mkhael Cafih when you wooed my Lady, 
Know of yout loue ? 

Oik He did from firft to lafi : ~ Why doeft thou asfcc? 

/*f . But for a fatisfa&iou of my thoughts. 
No further harme. 

Oih* Why of thy thought Iagrt 

Jdg m I did not rtrinke he had beene acquainted with her, 

Gth, O yc$,and wensbetweenevsycry often. 

lag* Indeed? 

Oik Indeed ? Indced^difern'ft thou ought in tbat ? 
Xshcnothoneft? 

1a& Honcftmy Lord? Qth Honeft? Ihoacft. 

lag. My Lord/or ought I know* 

QtL Whasdoeft xhou thinkc ? 

!dg 9 ThinkcmyLord? 

Otb. Thmke ; ,myLord? Byhe&uenh«cccbocsmev 
Aiif there were fomemonftar in his thought i 
Toe hideous to be fcewne t tbou didft meanc fomcthsng; 
I heard thee % butnov^hou Ift'ft jnot that, 

When 
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When Cafm left my wife s what didft not like ? 

And when I told thce^hc was of my counfeN, 

In my whole cotirfc of wooing,tbou cridft indeed > 

And didft contraband purfc thy brow together, 

As it thou then hadfi fhut vp in thy braioc, 

Some horrible counfell : if thou doeft lowe me, 

Shew me thy thought* ^ 

/«. My Lord, you knew I loueyou, 

Oth % Ith'mke thou doeft, 
And for 1 know, thou art full of loue and boncfty, 
And weigheft thy words,befbre thou giue em breath* 
Therefore theft ftops of thine affright me the more t 
For fuch things in a falfe difloyall knaue^ 
Are trickes or cuftcme; but in a man chats iuft, 
They are dofe denotements,worbirtg from the heart 5 
That paffion cannot rule. 

lag. For Michael Caftiv, 
I dare prcfumc,I thinke that he is honef! f 

Otb. I thinke fo to. 

lag. Men fkould be that they feeroe, 
Or thofe that be not,would they might fecme none. 

Oth 4 Cert aine 5 mcn fliould be what they feeme* 

lag. Why then I thinke CafsioU an honcft man. 

Oth* Nayyetthere'sraoreintbis, 
I preethee fpeake to me to thy thinkings : 
As thou doeft rumuute,md giuc the worftofthoughr* 
The word of word. 

Jag, Good my Lord pardon me; 
Though I am bound to cuery aft of duty, 
I am not bound to that all (hues ate free to^ 
Vtter my thoughts ? Why/ay they are vile and fa!ft t 
As whcre*s that pallace^heremto fouic things 
Somet imes intrude not ? who has a breaft fo pure. 
But fomevncleanely apprelienfions, 
Xeepe leetes and law-dayes,and in Seflton fit 
With meditations lawful] ? 

Oik. Thou doeft confpire againft thy friend lag*) 

G 3 if 
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If thou butthinkeft him wrongd,and rnakefthiseare 
A ftrangcr to thy thoughts. 

lag. I doe befcech you , 
Though I perchance am vktous in my g'hefle, 
As 1 confeflfe it is my natures plague, 
To fpy into abufe$,3tid oft my iealoufie 
Shapes faults that are not,! intreateyou then^ 
From one that fo imperfectly confe&s, 
You*d take nonQtice,tior build your fclfe a trouble, 
Out of my fcatceriag, and vnfureobferuance$ 
Jt were not for your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood,honcrty,or wifedome, 
To lee you know my thoughts, 

Oth* Z-ouns, 

lag. Good natneinrnan and woman's deerc toy Lord; 
Is the immediate Icwcll o four foules : 
Who ftealcs my purfe,ftcals trafh,tis iomethijjg,noihing, 
Twas miners hi$,and has bin flaite to thoufands t 
-But he that filches from me my good name, 
Robs roc of that, which not inriches him, 
And makes me poore indeed. 

Oth. By heaven He know thy thought, 

Jag. You cannotjifmy heart were in your hand, 
Nor (hall notjwhilft t is iu my cttftody j 
O beware iealoufie. 

It is the greene eyd mother, which doth mocke 
That meatc it f cedes on. That Cuckold hues in bliffe, 
Who eenainc of his fate,loucs not H$ wronger.- 
But oh, what damned minutes tells be ore, 
Who dotcs^yct doubls/ufpcclsjyet ftrongly loues. 

Oth* Omifcry, 

Jag. Poore and content h ricb,and rich enough, 
But riches>fin? toffees as poore as winter^ 
To him that euer fearss he fliaU be poore : 
Good God^the foules of all my tribe defend 
From iealou fie, 

Otb. Why 5 whyi$this? 

Thinkft 
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Thinkft thou 1'dc make a life of iealoufie ? 

To follow ftill the changes of theMoone 

Wnhfrefbfufpiuons? No>tobe*>accin doubt, 

Is once to be refolud : exchange me for aGoate, ?s 

Whenl (hall turne thebufinciTeof my foule 

To fuch exufflicate^andblowne furmifes, 

Marching thy inference : tis not to make mciealous, 

To fay my wife is faire/eedes welljioues company^ 

1$ free of fpeech,fings,playes»and dances well ; 

Where venue is,thefe are more vertuous ; 

Nor from mine owne weake merries will I draw 

The fmaUeft feare, or doubt of her reuolt, 

For (lie had cies,and chofc me : no lag*, 

Tie fee before I doubt, when I doubt,proue, 

And on the proofe^thcre is no more but this ; 

Away aronce with Ioue or iealoufie, m 

Ug, I am glad of it,for now I fhall baue reafbn,. 
To fhew the ioue and duty that I beare you, 
With franker fpirit ; therefore as I am bound 
Receiuc u from rae :\ fpeake not yet of prcofe, 
Looke.to your wife ? obferue her well with CaJsw * 
Wcare your eiethus,not iealous ; nor fecme, 
I would not haue your free and noble nature. 
Out of felfc -bounty be abus UJooke tot ; 
1 know our Countrey difpofirjon well, 
In Venice they doe let God fee the prankt$ 
They dare fhew their husbands : their befi conicicace^ 
Is not to leaue vnd'one,but keepc. vnknawne, 

Oih* Docft thou fay fo» 

Iag e She did deceiue her father marrying you * 
And when flie feem'd to fhake and feareyour iookes, 
Shelou'd them mo ft, Oth. And lb {he did. 

lag. Why go too then, 
She that fo young ^couki giuc out fuch a feeining, 
To fcale her fathers eyes vp^clofe as Oakt* 
He thought tw« witchcraft : but I am much too kl&ae, 
1 humbly doe befee ch you &f your gar don ? 

G 4 For 
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For too much louing you* 

Oth. I am bound to thee for euer. 

lag. 1 fee this hath a little dafht your fpirits* 

Oib. Notaiot,notatof« 

/^ e Ifaich I fearc it has* 
I hope you will conftdcrwhat is fpolce. 
Comes from my loue: But I doc fee you arc mooti'dj 
1 am to pray you,nor to fttaine my fpecch. 
To grofer iflues,tior to larger reach, 
Then to fufpition* 

Qth* I will nor, 

lag. Should yen doe fo ray Lord, 
My speech fhould fall intofuch viJefucceflc^ 
As my thoughts aime not at • Cafsio*s my trufty friend i 
My Lord,l fee yeu arc moou' d . 

Otk. Nojnot much moou d, 
1 doe not thinkc but Defdemova's honcft. 

lag. Long liuc (lie fo, and long Hue you to thinke fo. 

Oth. And yet how nature erring from it fclfe, 

lag. Ijthere*s die point; as to be bold with you, 
Not to affect many propofed matcW^ 
Of her owneClime^complexion^nd degree, 
Whereto we fee in all things, nawre tends ; 
Fie we may fmell in fucha wil^moft ranke 
Foule dilproportion ; thoughts vnnaturail. 
But pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 
Dellinc% fpeake of her,tho 1 may feare 
Her will recoyling to her better Judgement, 
May fall to match you with her countrey formes^, 
And happily repent* 

Oth. FarewcBjifmore 
Thou doeft perceiue,let me know more, fet on 
Thy wife to obferue ; leaue me lago. 

lag. My Lord I take my IcaUe, 

Oth. Why did I mairy ? Thishonefi creature doubtlcffe 
Sees and kuowes more^mudi more then he vnfoulds. 
My Lord,! would Imightincreateyour honour, 
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lag. To fcati this thing no funhcrjleaue it to ome , 
Tbo it be fit,that Cafsio haue his place, 
ir-or fure he fills it vp wth gre?f ability ; 

Yet if you p-lerfe to hold him c ff awhile., ^s 

Yoirfoallby chat percciuehim and bis mcancs; 
Note if your Lady ftraittc her entertainment, 
With any firong or vehement importunity^ 
Much will be fcene in that,in the meane time, 
Let me be thought too bufie in my fcarcs, 
As worthy caufe I haue,to feare I am \ 
And hold her free J doe befeeehyour honour* 

Oth* Feare not. my gouernement* 

Jag*. 1 once more take my leaue* Exit 

Oth, This followed of exceeding honefty, 
And knowesall qualities, with a learned fpirit 
Of humaine dealing : if I doe prooue her haggard, 
Tho that her Ieffcs were my deare heart firings, 
J*de whiftlc-hcr ofl^and let her dowiie the wind, 
To prey at fortune, H appjly 8 for I am blacke, 
And haue not thofe foft parts of conuerlation, 
That Chambers haue 3 or for I am declind 
Into the valt of yearesj yet that's not much, 
Shees gone 3 I am abus?d,and my releife 
Muft be to lothe her ; O curfe of marriage, 
That we can-call thefe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites ; I had rather be a Toadc, 
And Hue vpon the vapor in a dungeon, 
Thenkccpe a corner in a thing I ioue, 
For others vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu d are they letfe thca the bate* 
Tis deneny ,vnflumnabf e.,Uke death \ 
Eucn then this forked plague is fated to v$, 
When we doc quicken xlJefdem^ftacomzs^ 
If Che be falfe,0 thenhcauen snocks it felfe, 
plenotbeleeueit* 

Etf&rrDefdemona ^WEmillia* 

Defd. How now my dcare <?*&&? 

H Your 
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Your dmner,and the generous Ilandtr 
By you innited,doe attend your pretence, 

Oth, I am to blame. 

J)cf. Why is your fpcech & faint ? arc yon not vreH ? 

Oth. I hauc a paine vponiny forehead,here* 

Dcf. Fakh that's with watching $ t' will away againe; 
Let me bm bind your head^within this home 
Ic will be well agaiti^ 

0/6. Your napkin is too littles 
Lee it a!one,cortie I 'ie goe in with you, 

l)*f 1 3m very forry that you aire not well. 

Em. I am glftd I hauc found this napkin, EvtOtivfti 
This was her fir ft remembrance from the Moote^ Dc&L 
My wayward htisband,hach a hundred limes 
Wooed me to ftealc K,bnt ftie lo loUcs the toke% 
For h$ coniuv'd hcr^the fhould cner keepe it,. 
That foe referues it cuer more About her, 
To kiffe,and talkc to ; Tie ha the worke taincout* 
And giu'cA^M : what hec'lldpc with if, 
Jieauen knowes,not I, Enter lago* 

1 nothing know^but tor his fantafie. 

I*g. How now»wha*4oe you hew alone ? 

Em. Doe not you chide,I haue atbiog for you, 

lag. A thing for mentis a common thing* 

rm. Ha? 

lag* Tohaueafooliflithmg. uiM 

Urn. 0,is that all ? what v*ul you gint oae now^ 
For that fame handkerchcr ? 

l&g m What haudkercher? 

Em* What hand kercher? 
Why that the Moore firft gaue to&*f}fmm?A t 
That which fo often you did bidrne &*ie„ 

lag. H * ft flo le it from her ? 

Em* No feithjftie let it drop by negligence,. 
Awl to the aduamage,! being here^took't vp ; 
Looke here it is, 

l*g. jV good vvcnch,giue it ms« 

Em, 
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Em* What wiU you doe with it,th # you haue bia [ITLdl. 

So caraeft to haue mc filch it ? 

Ug> Why,wbat'$thatcoyoii? 

Urn. Ifitbcnotforfomepurpofeofttrpott, 
GSue reee't agatne,poote Lady*uue II xin\ mad* 
When fhe fhaiHackcit. 

lag. B e not you knowne on*c»l haue vfc for h • *- go icaue me ; 37$-,2<? 
I. will in Cafitis Lodging iole this aapkiu, Ewt Era. 

And let him fiudc it : tfiflcs light as ayrc^ 
Arc to the iealouSjConfirimtions ftrong 
As pr oofes of holy writ,this may doc iomcthing. 
Dangerous conceits arc in their oatyres poifons, 326 

Which u the firft are icarce found to diftaft, 

Butvwhalktleart,Yponthc blo<?d, E^gOthello* see 

Burns hke the mindes of fulphiuc ; I did fay Cq : t 

looks where he come$,not Poppy ^nor Maadragora, 
Nor aiUhe droufic firropsof the world, 

Shall euer medicine thee to that fwc$tefltepe$ 332 

Which thcu owedft yeftcrday* 

Qib. Ha 9 ha/alfe to me^to inc ? 

l*g. Why hovv now Genetall ? ik> more of that. 

Oib- Auant,be gone,thou haft fet m$ ont&c tacke, 
I fwcare 3 tis better to be much abused* 
Tfatn but to know a little* 

lag. How now my Lord? 

Oth, What fenfe k%<\ I of her ftolne houres o£\u& : 
I faw't not,thooght k not^it harmrdtfot me, 

I fiept the next ragbt weR" f wasfrce,aad merry V &k> 

I found not Ci/jw jkiffes on her lips, 
He thas is reb'd,not wanting what is dolne, 
Let htm not know'^and ha? s no* ioh*d at all. t 

teg. lam forry to fasare chit. 3** 

Gtk I had bin happy tfthe general! Canape, 
PyonerM^^had ta&ed her fweete body, 
So I had nothing knoWne; O now fpr eusx 
Farewell the traaqu\|e nmrnd/aiewcU centent : 
Parcwlltbcp!unscdttQope,andiiic3wg^^« ; 

H z That 
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That makes ambition ycrtuc ; O farewell, 
Farewell the neighing Steed 5 and the fibrill Trumpe, 
The fpirit- ftirringl>rumcnc,the eare-pdrcbg Fife; 
The roy all Banncr,and all quality, 
Pridc,pompe^and circumftance of glorious warre« 
And O ye mortall Engines, whofe wide throates* 
The immortall fonts great clamor counterfeit; 
Farewell, OthelU's Occupation's gone, 

lag. IftpofTiblemyLord^ 

OtL Villaine,be fare th oa proue my Loue a whore, 
Be fure of it,giue me the oculer proofi^ 
Or by the worth of mans eternall foule, 
Thou hadft bin better baue beene borne a dog, 
Then ^nfwer my wak'd wrath. 

I*g, Ift come to this? 

Oth* Make me tofee*t,or at theleaftfo proue it. 
That the probation 5 bcare no hUige,nor loope, 
To hang a doubt on .* or woe vpon thy life. 

l*g. My noble Lord. 

Osk If thou doeft (lander her, and torture me, 
Neuer pray morc.abandon all remorce. 
On horrors bead,horrors accumilate : 
Do dceds>to make heaueti wecpe,all earth aim* d, 
For nothing canft thou to damnation ad greater then that, 

I*g* O gracc,0 heauen defend me, 
Are you a man,haue you a foule or fence ? 
God buy you, take mine office, — O wretched foolc, 
That liueft to make thine honefty a vice> 
O monftrous world.take nor e,take note.O world, 
To be dtreft and honeft^is not fafe, 
I thankc you for this profi^and from hence, 
1'lclouc no friendjfince loue breedes fuch offence* 

Otk Nay ftay^hou fhouldft be honefL 

lag. 1 fhouid be wife/or honeflic's a foole, 
Lnd loofes that it workes for ; 
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You would be faiisficd, 

Oth. Would,nay,I will. 

lag. And may,but how ? how fatisfierf my Lord ? 
Would you,the fuperuiforgroffcly gape on, 
Behold her topt ? 

Oth. Death and damnation — oh, 

lag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke, 
To bring em to that profpe &,dam cm then, 
Ifeucrmort all eyes did fee diecr* bouifter 
More then their owne$ what then^how then ? 
What fta 11 1 fay ? wh er e*s fatisfa&ion ? 
It is impoffible you fhould fee this* 
Were they as prime as Goates,as hot as Monkies, 
As fait as Wolue^in pride; and fooJes as groffe, W4 

As ignorance made druntce ; But yet I fay^ 
If imputation aad ftrong circumftances, 
Which leade dlre&ty to the doore oftnnh, 
Will giue ycu fatisfa£ton,you may ha't, wq 

Otb. Giue me a liuing reafon f that {bee's difioyall* 

1*9. 1 doe not like ihcofSce^ 
But fith I am enter'd into this caufc fo farre, 
Prickt to't by foolift honefty and k>ue> 
I will goe on : I lay with Cafifo lately, 
And being troubled with a raging tooth, I could not deep, 
There are a khwieof men fo looie of foule, 
That in their fleepes wilt mutter their affaire^ 
Oneofthiskindeis Cafitti 
In fleepc 1 heard him fay S weete Vefdemen*, 
Let vs be merry,let v$ hide our Joues ; 
And then fir^would he gripe and wring my haadj, 
Cry out,fweetccreature,and th en ktfle mc hard, 
A? it he pluckt vpkiffes by the rootes^ 
That grew vpott my lips,then layed his leg 
Ouer my thigh,and figh'd,andkiffed,and ihca 
Cricd,curfcd fate,that gauc thee to the Moore, 
Oth. O Monftronsjtnonftrous* 

Ug* Nay : this was but his dreame. 

K ? Otb. 
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That mates ambition rertuc ; O farewell, 
Farewdl the neighing Steed 5 and the (brill Trumpe, 
The fpirit- ftirringDrumrnc,the eare-peircmg Fife; 
The roy all Banncr,and all quality, 
Pride,pompe 5 and circumftance of glorious warre, 
Afld O ye mortall Engines,whofc wide throates* 
The immortall huts great clamor counterfeit; 
Farewell, OthetU f s Occupation's gone* 

Jag. IftpoffiblemyLord^ 

Otk Villaine,be fure thou proue my Loue a whore, 
Re fure of it,gme me the oculer proofe^ 
Or by the worth of mans eternall foulc, 
Thou hadft bin better haue beene borne a dog, 
Then ^nfwer my wak'd wrath. 

lag. Ift come to this? 

Qth* Make me to fee V>r at the leaft fo proue it. 
That the probatioi^bcare no hinge,nor loope, 
To hang a doubt on .• or woe vpon thy life. 

lag. My noble Lord. 

Osk If thou doeft flander her, and torture me, 
Neuer pray more,abandon all remorce. 
On horrors he ad, horrors accumulate : 
Do dced^to make heauen weepe s all earth zwzzd 3 
For nothing canft thou to damnation ad greater then that, 

Ug. O gracc,0 heauen defend me, 
Are you a man,haue you a fonlt or fence > 
God buy you, take mine office, — O wretched foolc, 
That liueft tc make thine honefty a vice, 

monftrous world,take mne,take note.O world 
To be diire£ and honeft^is not fafe, 

1 thankc you for this profic^and from hence, 
i'icloue no fricnd,(ince louc breedesfuch offence* 

Ofk Nay ftay/hou fhouldft be honefL 
I*g* I fhould be wife/or honeflie's a foole, 

And loofes that it workes for ; 

I fee fir^you are eaten vp with paffion, 

I doc repent mc that I put it to you. 
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You would be faiisficd. 

Qsh. Would,nay,I wilL 

lag. And may,but how,how fatisited my Lord ? 
Would you,the fuperuifor gtoflely gape on, 
Behold her topt ? 

Oth. Death and damnation — oh. 

fog* It were a tedious difficulty I thtnke, 
To bring em to that profpe&,dam cm then, 
Ifeucrmortalleycs did fee chetn bouifter 
More then their ownej; what then,how then ? 
What fl^ll Ifay ? whereas fatisfa&ion ? 
It is impQiCble you fhould fee this* 
Were they as prime as Goates,as hot as Monkie$ > 
A* fair as Wobegon pride; and fooles as groffe, *04 

As ignorance made drunlce ; But yet I fay, 
If imputation and ftrong circumftances, 
Which leadedire&fy to the doore oftxuth 9 
Will giue ycu fatisfa£fen,you may ha't, +ob 

Oth. Giuc me a limng r£afon,that {bee's difloyalL 

lag, 1 doe not like ihcofSce 5 
But fich I am cnter'd into this caufe fo farrc, 

Prickt to't by foolift honefty and loue, nz 

I will goe on : I lay with Cafsh lately, 
And being troubled with a raging tootbj could tfot deep, 
There are a kindeof men fo looie of foule, 
That in their flecpes will mutter their affaire^ 
Oneofthiskindeis Cafsh\ 
In fleepe 1 heard him fay tSweete Vefdemen*, 
Let vs be merry,Iet vs hide our loues ; 
And then fir, would he gripe and wring my hand^ 
Cry out,fwectccreature,and then kiffemc hard, 
As if he pluckt vpktffes by the rootes^ 
That grew vpon my lips^tiiea layed his leg 
Ouer my thigh,and figh J d,and kiffed,and ihcn 
Cricd,curfcd fate,that gauc thee to the Moore, 
Oth. O Monftronsjitionfirous* 

I#gi Nay 3 thiswasbuthisdreame. 

K ? Oth. 
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Q(b 4 But this deuotcd a fore-gone conclu&m, 

Ixg. Tis a (hrewii dowbt,tbo it be bat a dreame, 
Ar»4 this may hclpe to thickenotherproofes, 
That doc demoxrflrate thinly* 

Qth. Vic fccarc her all to peeces. 
^ lag, Nay.but be w'ife,yet we i*erathing done, 
She may be honcft yc t, tell nw but *his, 
Hauc yon not fomctirncsiftcnca handkercher, 
Spatted With Arawbernes in your wines hand, 

0/6. I gaue her fuch a one^twas iny firft gift. 

lag. I know not tfaat,bm fttch a bandkerchcr, 
I amfure it was your wiues 9 did I so day 
SseCafsie wipe bis beard wkh* 

<?//>. Iftbetlm. 

lag. Ific be that,or any,it was hers 5 
It fpeakes agaxnft herewith the other proofes* 

Oa&. O that the flauc h ad forty theufaiid lme$, 
Otic k too poore^too weake for ray reuessge : 
Now doe I fee xk tknejooke here lage, 
AS rny fond Joue^bus doe I blow to heaueiv - tis fiorse. 
Arife blacke Yc«igcance,fi:om thy hollow Cell, 
Yeeld vp O !oue thy crown«,and harced'Throne* 
To tirranous hate/well boforne with thy fraught, 
For tis of Afpecks tongues. 

lag* Pray be content. htinetfa. 

Otk O blood,/^*,hlood. 

Tag. Patience 1 iay,your tmnd perhaps may change 

Oiht Neuerir 

SMJL ^^iv JUe&o, Ji^cW ; *W,v jdJU to fU-JbA, ifl 
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VVbat bloody works fo ewer, 

Oth. I -grectc thy loue : 
Hot \Mth Yainc thankes/but with aowptaiKe bountew$ 3 
And will vpon the.inftaoxput chccto^, 
Within thcfc three dayss^ie^e hcare thee iay 5 
That Ctfifa'mct alitie, 

7rfjf . My firtrnd is dead ■ 
Tis done as you requcfl^but kt her Hue* 

t>f&. Dam her lewd minks * O dam her, 
Come^goc with me apart J will withdraw 
To furftifti rne wkh feme fwift sneancs of ricathj 
Forthefairc diuctl mow art thou .my Le'mtcnanr* 

t*g. lamyottrowneforeuer* 

Extmn 
£f»to?DefdemcinU Emilia mitb§Ctnmf x 

Dcf. Do you know firra/whete the Leiutenant Cspm lies > 

C/*. I dare not fay he liesaoy where* 

Ptf. Why man? 

H* is a Sx>uJdier 3 and for one to fay a Souldier Hcs^is fiabbfog* 

Def, Go to^wherc lodges he ? 

Clo» I know not whe?^ he lodges ,and for me to d«uife a lodging 
and loy he lies thmmjmtQ to lie in nay throatc. 

Dtf/rf. Can yo« inquire him out,and be edified by report ? 

CU, I will cathechiz^ the world for hiro^hatis, make queftiom 
And by thzm anfwer* 

J>efiL Seekebim,blJ him comehithcr^cUhiml hau*rooue*l my 
Lerd-in hi* beha4fc,and hope all will be well. 

CU* Todoethisis within the compafltofaroan, and therefore 
Tie at tcmpt.thc doing of it. Exit. 

Dsjd. V Vhete Chould I loofe that handkereher EmMiA 

Em. I know not Madam. 

JDt/, Belecue me 3 I had rather loofe my puifc 
Full of C i ufadoes : and but my noble Moore 
Is true of minde > and made of no fuch bafeneffe^ 
As kalous cre3£ur«s arc^t were enough j 
To pm him to i)l thinkiag. 

Mm* Ishenotiealous; 
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Oik But this denoted a fore-gone conchifiotT, 

lag* Txs a fhrewd doubt,tfro it be bat a dreame, 
An<i this may hcipe to thickmotherproofes, 
That doc demanftratc thinly* 

Oth. Vic fccarc her all to pceces. 

tag, Nny.but be w'ife,yec we feenqthiog done, 
She may be honed yet^teilmebutxhis, 
Hauc yon n&t fometimesLftene a handkercher, 
Sported wuh (trawberries in your whies hand,. 

0/6, I gaue her fuch a one^twas my firtt gift. 

Z^f, I know not that,but fach ahandkerchcr, 
I arnTure it was your wiues^did I to day 
Svc. Cafsio wipe his beard wkh* 

0/£, Iftbeilm. 

tag* Ificbc that,or any,k was hers 5 
It fpeakesagainft herewith the ©t her psoofe*. 

Oa&. O chat the flauc had forty thetafaiidlmes, 
One is too poore^too weake for 1355? reys&ge : 
Now doc I fee ris timejtaoke here tage 9 
AH roy fond loue^hus doe 1 blow »o heauejv - us gone- 
Arife blacke vengeaDcc*f?©m thy hollow CeJI, 
Yccld vp O Ioue thy crowne^amihar&d Thsron** 
To tirranotis hate,fwell bofome wish thy fraught, 
For tis of Afpecks tongues. 

tag* Pray be content. kef@e§fe&> 

Otk O blood^g^klocd. 

tag. Patience I lay, your mind perhaps may change 

Otht NeuerlF^- wKt io > po*ni. > 

In the due reuerence of a facrcd yow, 
I here ingage my words* 

lag t Doe not rife yet: 
Wiu*effeyou euer-bim^ingligbtsabouCj 
You Elements that clip v* round abour, lago£#w&£ 

Wkne4Teduthere,/^*dothgiue vp 
Tue excellency of his wit 3 haa4heaet» 
To wrong* d Otka'/is fer*ie* : Icchan command 
&nd to obey^fhaii bs rcmorce, 
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What bloody worke fotuer. 

Oik I "greete thy Icaie ; 
Not vuthyaine thankes/but wkhaccepiaocebounteou-Sj 
And will vpon thc.ittftamput chceto**, 
Within theft $hree-day€$,letB*e hcare thee iay a 
TKat C#fsi*SMOt alkie, 

/*£. My friend is dead i 
Tis done as you requcft,but tether Hue, 

0/&. Dam her lewd minks • O <Um her, 
Come,goc with me apart J will withdraw 
To furftifti me v^ir h feme fwifc imeancs of death, 
For the faire diucli : now art thou my Leituenant* 

tdg* jUmyaarowoeforeuer* 

£rt**DefdentQnia Emilia anAth$Gt*mtt % 

Dcf* Do you know firra>\Vhete the Leiucenant G*j5/# lies ? 

C/*. I dare not fay he lies -any wherp, 

Def. Why man? 

H* it a Souidier,and for orve to fay a Souldier Kesris ftfcbbisg 

JD*£ Go to^wherc lodges he? 

CIq* I know not whe ?£ he lodges ,and for me to deuifc a fodgin 
and toy he lies thei a e,wtre to lie in my rhroatc, 

Dtfd. Can you inquire him ouc^nd be edified by report ? 

CU, I will cathechi&c the world for him^tha t Ls> make queftions 
And by thcxtt anfwer. 

Defd. Seekehim,bivi him comehither^cUhtml haucrooue<{ my 
Lerdin hjs beha)fe,and hope all will be well. 

CU+ Todoethisiswitbintta compare ofaman, and therefore 

t»U wtjimnt fhr tloiup of it^ Exit* 

andkereher Emtlli^ 

■mypuifc 
Moore 

tafeneffe^ 
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Defd. Who he > 1 rhinke the Stln where he was borne, 
Drew all fuch humors from him, E#r<rrOthe)lo~ 

Em* Looke where he comes „ 

Def m I wilt not lea ue him now, 
Let Cefsio be cald to him : how is.it with you my Lord ? 

Oth. Well my good Lady : O hardneffc to differ* blc ; 
How doe you Dcfdomona? 

Defi Wcll^my good Lot d, 

Oth. Giucme your hand, this hand is moiftmy Lady* 

Def* It.yet has felt no agc^nor knowne noforrow. 

Oibt This argues fruirfulnefle and liberal! heart, 
Not bot and moift,this hand of yours requires 
A fcquetier from liberty : fading and praying, 
Much cafrigation, exercifc deuout ; 
For heere's ayoung and fwetting diuell here, 
That commonly rebels .* tis a good hand, 
A franke one. 

Def* You may indeed fay fo, 
For twas that hand that g^ue away my heart* 

Qth. AhberaJl hand^thc hearts of old gaue hands, 
But our new hcrraldry is hands, not hearts, 

Vef. I cannot fpeake of this,come,comc,your prornife* 

Oth, What promife chuckc ? 

Def. I haue feat to bid Cafsh come fpeake with you. 

Oth. I haue a fait and fullenrhume offends me, 
Lend me thy handkercher 5 

Def* Here my Lord* 

Oth. That which I gaue vou, 

Def. I haue ic not about mc 

Oth. Not. 

Dtf. No faith my LorcL 

Oth. Thats a fauit : that handkercher 
Did an Egyptian to my mother giue, 
She wasacharmer^and could aimoftreadc 
The choughts ofpeople;(he told her while foe kept it, 
T*would make her amiable,and fubduc my father 
Intireiy to her loue : But if flic loft it ? 



Or 
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Intireay to her loue : But if ftie loft it, 

Or made a gift of it : my fathers eye 

Should hold her k>thcly,and his fpirits &ouM hunt 

After new fancies: fibe dying, gaue it rae t 

And bid me when my fate would haue me wjue,, 

To giue it her ; I did foetid take h«e«k on*t, 

Make it a darlbg,like your pretious eye, 

To loofe,or giue't away f were fuch perdition, 

As nothing clfe could match* 

JDefl Tftpoflible? 

Oth* Tis trucjthere's niagickc in the Web of it, 
A Sybcll that had numbred in the world, 
The Sun to make two hundred compaffes f 
In, her prophetique fury ,fowed the workc ; 
The wornies were hallowed that did breed thcjSlke, 
And it was died inMummy/Ntth the akiifuli 
Conferues of maidens hearts, 

Def* Ifaidufttrue? 

Oth* Moft Ytrkabic,therefore looke to*t well. 

Hcf. Then would to God,that I had ncucr feene It* 

Oih. Ha, wherefore? 

Def. Why doe you fpeake fo ftattingly and rafhly. 

Otb. Tft loft ? i'ft gone ? fpeake^is it out o'the way? 

Vef. Heauen bleffe vs* 

Othe Say you? 

Def* Tc is not loft^but what and if it were ? 

OtK Ha. 

J?f/T I fay it is not loft. 

Oth, Fet-ch'cjletmefecit, 

Itef. Why fo I can (tr^buc 1 will not now. 
This is a tricke a to put me from my fiitte, 
I pray let Cafiio^he receiu'd againe* 

Qth. Iretch me tint handkercher s my mind rnifgiues, 
Defi Come,come»you'U ncucr mcete 3. more fumckut man. 

Oik* Thehandkcrcher* qz 

Def> IpraytalkeoieofCtf/Sw* 

Otk The handkerchcr. 

I w* 
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Def. A man that all hi* time, 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your loue, 
Shard dangers with you. 

Oth. The handkercher. 

Def. I fakh you are too blame* 

Oth* Zouns. Ex*. 

Em 9 Is not this man ieaious ? 

Dff. X ne're faw this before : 
Sure there's fome wonder in this handkerchief 
I am moft vnhappy in the loffc. 

Enter la go WCafiio* 

Em, Tis wot a ycere or two (hewes vs a man,, 
They arc all but ftomacks,and we all but foode ; 
They eate vs t*ungcr!y,and when they are full, 
They belch vs ; lookeyou»C*/Ka and rny husband. 

lag. There is no other way^tis (he muft doe it, 
And lc*e the happineffe 3 goe,and importune her. 

Def. How now good CU/J/^what's the news with you ? 

C*/T Madam,my former fuicc ; I dot befecch you. 
That by your v ertuous meaner I may againe 
Expand be a member of his loue, 
Whom I,with all the duty of my heart, 
Inthrely honour^I would not be delayed i 
If my oftence be offuch mortal! kiadL, 
That ©either fer uicc paft^nor prefent forrowes^ 
Nor purposed merrit, in futurity 
Can roofome me,into his loue againe 
But to know fo^Hiuft be my benefit,, 
So (ball I doth me m a fore'd content, 
And flaoote my felfe yp in fome other courfe,, 
To fortunes altnes. 

Dcfi Alas thrice gentle Cafsfa, 
My aduocataon is not now in tune; 
My Lord is not my Iord,nor (hould I know Hm x 
Were he in ftuour 5 as b husaar akred. 
So helpe mc^euery fpirit fan£med, 
As I Hwe ipoten for you f all my befly 

And 
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And ftood within the blanke ©f Ms difpleafure, m 

For my free fpeech ; you muft a while be paticntj 
What I can doc I wiH,and more 1 will 
Then for my felfe I dare Jet thajt fuflfure you, 

lag. Is my Lord angry ? 

Em He went hence but now, 
And certainely inftrangevnquietnefTe. 

lag. Can he be angry? I haue feene the Caimon, 
When it hath biowne hisrankes into the ay re; 
And (Hke the Diuell) from his very arme, 
Puft his owne brother, and can he be angry > 
Something of moment then : Iwillgoemeetehiai, 
There's matter in*t indeed, if he be angry. 

D$fd* I preethec do fo ; fomething fureof Stat«, 
Either from Vcnm^ox feme vnhatcht pra&ice* 
Ma dc demonstrable here in Cypres to him, 
Hath pudlcd his cleere fpirit,and in fush cafes 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 
Tho great ones are cheobieS, 
Tis euen Co : for let our finger ake, 
And it endues our other heathfull members, 
Euen to that fence of psine $ nay, we muft thinke, 
Men are not gods, 

Nor of them looke for fuchobferuances 
As fits the Bridall.* bcflircw me much Emillia, 
I was fvnhandibme 5 warrior as I am) 
Arraigning his vnkindenffe with my foule ; 
But now I finde,! had fubbornd the witnrffe* 
And hee's indited falfly* 

£ m. Pray heauen it be State matters you tbinke^ 
And no conception, nor no iealous toy 
Concerning you. 

Defd* Alas the day,I neuer gaue him catife. 

Em. But iealoxis foule* wiU not be anfwered fo^ 
They are nor euer iealous for the cauie, 
But iealous for they are iealous s ei«amoofler s 
Begot v$> vn itfe!fe,borne on it felfe. 

I % Dtf. 
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The Tragedy ^f Othello 

DefcL Heauen keepe tHat monftcr from Othello s mind. 

j&». Lady, Amen, 

Def I will goc feeke h.m.Cafsh walke here about^ 
If 1 doe findc him fit,He rnoue your fuke, £#**»* Defd, 
And fecke to e(&& h to my vtcermoft* wdE mUIia, 

Cafi I humbly thanke your La<U&ip. 

itow* $aue you frknd £V/Wo. £«/«• Bianca . 

C<// What make you from home? 
How is it with you my tnoft falrc Biama ? 
Jfairh fWecteloucI wascommingtoyourhotife* 

B/tf». And I was going to your Lodging Cafsto ; 
Whackcepe a wc eke aw ay > feucn dates and nights, 
Eightfcore eight houtes, and louers abfent houres, 
More tedious then the dial], eightfcore times, 
No weaty reckoning, 

Caf. Pardon me Binned , 
I hauc this while wich laden thoughts bin preft, 
But 1 (hall in a more convenient time, 
Strike off this fcore of abfence ; fwecte Bianca ^ 
Take me this worke out. 

Bun. Oh CaJsitjN hence came this ? 

This is lome token fronts newer friend. 
To the felt abfence,n<w I-feele a caufe, 
]ft come to this ? 

Caf. Go to woman, 
Throw your vile ghctfes in the diuctis teeth, 
Bom whence you hauc them, you are iealous now, 
That this is from fome mifttiffe,fomeremembrancc, 
No by any frith Bianca, 

Bin*. Why who's is it? 

Caf I know not fwcerc,! found it in my chamber, 
I like the works well,ere it be demanded, 
As like enough it wHl,lV)ehaue it coppied, 
Take ic,and do'r,and leaue me for this time. 

JWtf». Leaue you,wherefore ? 

Oaf. I doe attend here on the Genarall, 
And think* it no addition a nor my wifo, 

To 
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To hauehimfee me woman'd* 

Bim. But that you doe not loue me .• 

I pray you bring me on the way alittle, 

And fay,if I {hall fee you foone at night, 

C*f* Tis but a little way^that Icanbringyou, 

For I attend hereout Tie fee you fopne. 

Biax* Tis very good,I rauftbe circumftanc'd. 
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Enter Iago WOthello, 

Img. Will you thinkc (o ? 

Oth. Thinke(b/4gv« 

lag. \Vhat,to kifle m priuate i 

Oth. An vnauthoriz'il kiffe. 

Ug. Or to be naked with her friend abed, 
An boure, or more,not meaning any harme. 

Oth, Naked abed Ag«,aiid not nicanc harme ? 
Jt is hypocrific sgainft the diuell : 
They that rneane vcttuoufly ,and yet doe fo, 
The diuell their vertuc tcmprs,,and they tempt hcauen: 

Z*j> So they doe nothmg,tis a veniail flip ; 
But it 1 giue my wife a hactdkerchcr*. 

Qth.. What then? 

lag. Why then tis hevs my Lord^nd beinghers, 
She may,T thinkeybeftovA on any man* 

(Jtk She is pr©tc£rc$ of her honour to, 
M^y Abe giue that ? 

, Jag* Her honour is an effence that's not fcene^ 
They haue it very oft,tbac hane it not ? 
But for the bandkercher. 

Oth. By heauen,! would moft gladly hauc forgos it; 
Thou faidfi (Oit comes o're my memory* 
As doth the Raucn o're the infefted houfe, 
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The Tragedy ofOtfitllo 

Boding to all.) He had my hankercher. 

fag. I, what of that? 

Oth* That's not Co good now, 

Jag. What if I had Gid I had feenc himdo you wrong? 
O heard him fay (as knaues be fuch abroad) 
Who hauingby theirownc importunate fake* 
Or by the vofuntaty dotage of fornc miftrtSj 
ConuincedjOrftspplicdd^cm^cannotchufrj 
But they muftblab. 

Gth. Hath he fatd any thing ? 

/a*. He hath my Lord,but be you Well afiVd, 
No more then hce'i vnfwcarc. 

Oik What hath he feyd ? 

lag. Faith that he did — I know not what he did. 

Otb. Bat what? lag* Lye, 

Otk With her? 

lag.. With Helton her,what you will* 

36 Otfa Lie with hcr,lie on her > We fay lie ow her, when diey beiy 
her ; lye vs*ith her, Zoims, that's fulfome^handkerchcrs^Conreffioi), 

37 hankerehetS:* H^falsMotn^ 
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Idg* Iroockeyou? nobyHeauen, 
Would you would beare your fortunes like a man. 

Oth, A horned man's a monfter,and a bcaft* 

fag. There's many a beaft then in a populous City 3 
And many a ctuill monfter, 

Otfc Didheconfcife? 

J*g* Good fir be awan, 
Thinke cuery bearded &Uo-w,tba& btut yosk'd, 
May draw with you ^here's millions now aliue, 
That nightly lyes in thofc vnprope* beds, 
Which they dare fwcarcpeciihar : your cafe is better ; 

us the fpite of helt^the fiends archmocke, 

To Kp a wanton in a fecure Coach, iz 

Andtofoppofehcr^hafte: No,let me know, 
And knowing what I am>l know what &e {hall be* 

Qth. O thou act wifc,tisccrtasne. 

Ug % Stwd you awhile apart» 
Confine your felfe but in a patient lift : 
Whttft you were here ere while;, mad with youjr grfcfe, 
A paffion inoft vnfuting fuch a man, 
(jufefo came hither,! (hiked him away, 

And lay cd good fcufe»vpon your cxtacy, so 

Bid him anon recke^and here fpeake with me, 
£he which he promise : but ineaue your felfe, 
And marke the Iecre$,the Iibes^and notable fcornes, 
That dwell in eucry region of hit face ; 8^ 

For 1 will make him tell the tale anew, 
Whcre,how,how ofc,how long agoe^aad when, 
He has,atid is againe to cope your wife ; 

1 fay^but marke his ieafturc.,mary patience, ss 
Or I (hall fay 5 you arc all in all/in fplcene, 
And nothing of a man, 

Oth. Doeft thouhear«/^ f 
I will be found moll cunning in my patience \ 
But docft thou hearc,moft bloody. 

hg* Thac\notamifle: 
But yet kecpe time in all j will you withdraw ? 

I 4 Nov? 
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Boding to all.) He had my hankerchcr. 
tag. I, what of that? 
Oth 4 That's not to good now* 
tag. What if I had Gid I had feenc him do you wrong? 

heard him fay (as knaues be fuch abroad) 
Who bailing by their ownc importunate (hite. 
Or by the volantaty dotage of fomc miftris s 
CotuuncedjOrfupplicdchem^cannotchufc^ 
But they muftbJab. 

0th. Hath he faid any thing ? 

Ug, He bach my Lord,but be you Well -afiur'd, 
Mo more then hce'i vnfwcarr. 

Oth. What hath he fayd ? 

lag. Faith that he did -- > I know not what he did. 

Oth* Bat what? tag. Lye. 

OtL With her? 

lag* With hereon her, what you will* 

Otb* Licwithhcr 3 lieonher> We faylicotther,whcn theybely 
her; lye with hcr,£ouns 3 that's fuIfome,handkerchcrSjConfe(lion, 
hankerehers. He falsdmne. 

tag, Worke on my medicine, workc: thus credulous fooles are 
caught, and many worthy and chafte dames, euenthus all guikleffc, 
mecte reproach ; What ho my Lord/ny Lord I &f>Qtt*tf* y ~ bow 
now Cajsh. Enter Ca (So, 

Caf. What $ the matter ? 

tag, My Lord is felne into an Epilepfy, 
This is his fecond fit ^he had one yeftcrday* 

Caf. Rub him about the Temples* 

tdg. No/orbeare, 
The Lcthcrgic,mutt haue his quiet conrfc, 
If not he foai-ncs at finojutb ? and by and by 
Breakes out to fauage madneffe; looke he ftirres; 
Dee you withdraw your fclfe a little while, 
He will rccouer thraight^when he is gone , 

1 would on great occafion fpcake with you; 
riow is it Generally aue you not hurt your head ? 

QiK Doeftthwmocfoms? 
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I*tg* Imockcyou? nobyHeauen, 
Would you would beare your fortunes like a man. 

Oth, A horned man's a monfter,and a bcaft* 

lag. There's many a beaft then in a populous City , 
And many a ciuill monfter* 

Oth: Didheconfcfle> 

Jag. Goodfobeawan, 
Thinke cuery bearded fellow,that;s btst yoskM, 
May dtaw vvkh you^there^s millions now altue, 
That nightly lyes in thofc vnpropc* beds, 
Which they dare fwcarepectihar : your cafe is better : 

us the (pite of hei^the fiends arch mocke, 
To Kp a wanton in a fecure Coach, n 
And to ftppofe her chafte : No,let me know, 
And knowing what I pm,I know what &c {hall be* 

Oth. O thou act wilCjtiscertaine* 

Ug* Stind you awhile apart* 
Confine your felfe burin a patient M : 
Whilft you were here ere whiL^mad with your griefc, 
A paffion tnoft vnfuting fuch a man, 
C&fih came hither,! ftiifted him away, 
And lay cd good fcufe>vpon your cxtacy, so 

Bid him anon retirc,and here fpeake with me, 
$he which he promifdc ; but incaue your felfe, 
And marke the Ieere$,the Iibes*and notable fcornes, 
That dwell in cucry region of hit face ; 
For I will make him tell the tale anew, 
Where,how,how oft,how long agoe^aad when, 
He has^and is againe to cope your wife : 

1 fay, but marke his ieafturc,mary patience, 
Or I fliatt fay 3 you arc all in all/m fplcenc, 
And nothing of a man* 

Otb* Doeftthouheare/4^, 
I will be found moft cunning in my patience \ 
But doeft thou hearc,mofi bloody. 

!*£• That's not amiflc : 
But yet kecpe time in all ; will you withdraw ? 

I 4 Now 
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TfaTrzge&ef uaietio 

Now Willi queft ion Cafsfo of Bianca; 

A hufwifc that by felling her defires, 

Buys her felfe bread and cloathes ; it is a Creature* 

That dotes on Cafsfo : as tis the ftrumpets plague 

To beguile niatiy ,aad be beguild by one 3 £fff *Caffio ? 

He,when he heares of her^cannot refrair.e 

From the exceileoflaughter t here he comes : 

As he fhallfmile/>/fe//<?fha3J goemad, 

And his vnbooldflb iealoufie muft confter 

PooreC^w/fmiksjgeftureSjaad light behauiour, 

Quite in the wrong.* How doe yon now Leiutenant * 

G*/, The worfeiyhat you giuetaethe addition* 
Whole want euen kills me. 

/<*£. Ply Defdemona weli,at>d you are fure on't * 
Nowifthisfuite iayb£teWi?pQwr* 
How quickly fbould you fpeed*> 

Oaf* Alas poore Catiue* 

0/6, Lookehow he laughes already. 

lag. Ineucrkaewawomaniouemanfo* 

Gdf* Alas poore rogue, I thinke iftnch foe loUes rne# 

Qth* Now he dcayes itfaintly»and laughes it out, 

lag. DocyouheareC!i/>A)> 

Oth> Now he importunes him to tell it on, 
Goeto,welI£ud* 

lap She giues it out that you&all marry her? 
Doc you intend it? 

Caf. Ha^ha. 

Oth. Doe you triumph Roma^doe you triumph ? 
Cafl 1 many her?J. prethee beare fbmc charity to my wit, 
Doe nor thmkek ib vnwhoiefome ; ha,ba,h&* 

Qih> So/o^fo/ojlaughthat win^ 

Ifig. Faith the cry goes,yetUliaIl marry her* 

Cxfi Preethce fay true. 

fag* I am a very villaine elfe* 

0$fu Hayouftor*dmewcll 

CaC This is the foookies own gitting ou s;i"he is psrfwaded 1 vr'H 
marry hereout of her owne loue and flattcty^notout of my pronufe, 

Oth t 



^ he Moore of Venice 

Otb< fagc beckons mc^iow he begins the ftory • 

Caf. Shcwasheeseeuennow, fhee haunts me in euery place, I 
was toeher day,t?Sking on the fea bankc,wuh certain? Venetian* jkA 
thither comes this bauble a by this hand (he fals thus about my neck* 

Otb< Crybg^OdeareC^/^asitwererbisicfturc imports it* 

Cmf So lnngi,and lollf,and weepes vpoa me; fo hales,and puis 
m*»l»,hajha. 

Oth* &ow he tells how {he pluck him to my Chamber, 
Ifcethatnofeofyour^but not that dog I fliall throw'c to* 

Caf Well,! nwft leaue her company. Enter Biaiuca. 

/*£* Before ms,looke where {he comes, 
&Xisfuch anothcrficho; marry a perfum'd one, what doc yoamtanc 
by this hantihg of me* 

Stan. Let the diuel and his dam haunt you, what did you mcanc 
by that fame hsndkercher, you gauemceeuen now? I was a fine 
foole to take st; Imufttake out the whole worke,a likely peecc of 
worke, that you fhctild fi^d it in your chamber, and not know who 
left it there : this h fome minxes token * and I muft take out the 
worke; there^giue it the hobby horfe, wherefocucr you had it % VU 
take out no worke oa*t. 

Caf How now my fwee te Biax<?a,lmw now*how now ? 

Oik By heauen that (hould be my handkercber. 

$wu An you'll come to fupper to night, you may $ an you wiil 
no t,come when you are next prepar'd for, £#A 

lag. After her, after her, 

Caf Faith I wwftj&ce'U raile uheftrccte dfc, 

lag. Will you fup there t 

Caf Faith I intend (o* 

lag, Wcll,I may chance to fee you/or I would very fame Ipeake 
withyouu 

Caf Preethee €ome,will you ? 

lag, Goero/*ynomore< £*-itCafliot 

Oth* How {hall 1 murder him logo 1 

lag* Did you percciuc,how he kughed at his vice ? 

Oth* Ofage, 

lag* And did you fee the handkercher ? 

Qth* Wasthaunine? 
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TheTrageiy ^Othello 

Oth. I would hauc him nine ycarcs a killing* a&ie woman^a fairc 
woman , a fweete woman. 

I*g* Nay you muft forget. 

Or£. And let her rotand pcrifib * andbedarobM to roght/or flit 
&all not Hue : no, my heart is t mm & to ftonc;! ftrijee it, and It hurts 
my hand : O the wosld has not a fwecter creature, (he might tie by 
an Empcrcurs fidc,and command him taskes. 

Jag. Nay that'snot your way* 

Oth, Hanghtril doe but fay what (he is; So delicate with her 
needle, an admirable mufition, O fkeewiil fing the fauag*neffc 
out of a Bcare ; -of fo hyeand plmtious wit andinuention. 

Jug . Shce ? s the worfe for all this,. 

Oth. Athoufandtboufandrimss; and then of fogende a con- 
dition. 

Atg* I,toogemJ*«. . 

Oth I that's cenaine^but yet the pitty of h ?aga> the pitty. 

X». Ifyou be fo fondouer her miquity.gitte her patent to offend, 
for if it touches not yo*vit comes neere no body. 

Oth. I will chop hec into meffes — xuckold me i 

Jag. O cis foule in her, 

Oth. With mine Oflfoet. 

fag. That's fouler. 

Oth. Get mefomepoilon/^, this night Tie not cxpoftulate 
with her 5 hft her b«dy andbeauty tnprouidemyminde agen 9 this 
night Jago* 

Jug. Doe it not with poifon , ftranglehcrinhet bed ., cue a the 
bed {he hath contaminated. 

Oth. Good,good ? thc iuftice of it plcafes very>good* 

lag. And for Cafsbfct me bee his vndei talcer 1 jou IhsU hearer 
more by midnight. A Trumpet. 

Enter Lodouieo,D*fdemona,4»<J Antsfa*** 

Oth. EtcfcUentgood: 
What Trumpet is thatfame? 

Jap Something from Office fure»us hodaulco y 
Come ftom the Duks,and fec.your wi^ia ydth.hir*v 

Ltd* 
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2W. God faue the worthy General!* 

Oth* With all my heart fir# 

Lfd> The Duke and Senators t&Vtnm greete yott. 

Qth. IkrffethehffcumentofthcirpleaRttcs. 

Dtfi And what \ the newes good coufca Ledcuico.} 

lag. I am very glad to fee you Seignior : — welcome to Cyfw* 

Led. I thanke you,how does Ldutenant Csfifa} 

lag* Hues fir. 

I>cf* Coufen,there*$ falne betweene him and my Lord], 
An vakind t>reach,hut you fliall make all well* 

Otb. Are you fure of that? 

Def m My Lord; 

Otb. Th is failc you not to doe,as you will. •-» 

Lad, He did not c$t!,hce s bufic in the paper : 
Is there diuifion betweene thy Lord and Cafm f 

Def* A moft vnhappy one,I would doc much 
Toattonc thena/or the lottel heart to Cafifa, 

Oth. Fire and BrimfWc. 

D*f. My Lord. 

Otkt Arc you wife? 

Dtfd* Whatsis he angry ? 

Lm May be the letter mou'dhifflg 
For as I thinifstbej? doc command him home, 
Deputing Cafimn his gouernemene. 

VefL By my troth,! am glad on't. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Dtf< MyLor<L 

Oth. I am glad to (ecyounud. 

Def. HowfwecteO/^//o? 

Oth. Dtuell. 

Dif. X hauenot deftru'd this* 

Lad. My Lordjtbis would not be beleeu'd inffcricv* 
Tho I {ho.uld fwearc 1 faw'c : us yery much, 
Make her amcods^fhe weepes. 

Otk ODiUelljDiueH, 
If that the eanh could tecmewith womens teures 256 

Each drop (he falls,would proue aCrocadilc : 

Kt Out 
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Out of my fight, 

Bif. I will not ft*y to offend you* 
hod. Trueiy an obedient Lady t 
I doc befcech your Lordjfhip»caH her backc. 
OtL Miftriffe, 
Def My Lord. 

Qth. What Would you with her fir I 
ted. WboJ myLord f 

Oth. I,you did wift that Iwould make her urrne .• 
Sir (he can turne,and tutne,and yet go on, 
And turnc againe,and (he can wecpe fir, weepe; 
And fhec s obcdicnf ,as you fay,pbedknt ; 
Very obedientjprocecd you hi your team, 
Concerning this fir : O well painted paffion : 
I am commanded here,--* get you away. 
Pie fend for you anort : «*Sir,i obey tl*e mandat, 
And will returne to Venice *.— henccjauant, 
Cafm (hall hane my place; and fir tonight 
1 doe intreate that we may fap together. 
You are welcome fa 10 Cjpts ,*•- goatcs and monkie j. Exit* 

Led. Is this the noble Moore, whomour fuU Senate 
Call all in all fufficicnt ? This the noble nature,. 
Whom paffion cculd not ftake? Whole folid vcrtur, 
TJicfhot of ace ident^nor dart of chance 
Could neiiher graze^npr peirce ? 

lag. He is much changed. 

Led* Are his wits fafe ? is he not light of brainc ? 

lag. He's t hat he is,I may not breathe my cenfure^ 
What he might be,if as he might Jie is not, 
1 would to heauen he were, 

tod. What,fttike his wife. 

Jag, Faiththat was hot fo well; yet would I knew 
That ftroake would prouctheworft, 

Ltd. Jskhisvfc? 
Or did the letters worke vpon his blood* 
And new create this fault? 

I*g. Ala^las* 

It 
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Tm moore of v enice. m±. 

It is wt honcfty h me to fpeake, z&& 

What I hauefccnc and knowne,you fhall obfcruchim, 
And his ownc courfes will denote him (o, 
That I may faue my fpcccb * dec but goc afterj 
Andmarkchovv he continues* 

Led, I am forry that I am deceiu'd iahim* 

Exeunt* 
Enter Othello and Eroillia« w.ix. 

Oth. You hauefetae nothing then, 

Em. Nor eucr heardjUor eucr did fufpc6V* 

Oth. Ycs^and youhuucfecneC^/Piindflic together* 

Em. ButthenIfawnoharrer»andthenIhcard 
Each fiilable that breath made vp bctweene em. 

Otk What/tii they neuer whiiper ? 

Em, Neue^my Lord. 

Otk Nor fend ypu out o*the way ? 

Em. Neuer. 

Oth. Tofttchhe* fanner mask^hergloU«$,Tk>rtiothi»g> 

Em. Neuer, my Lord. 

Otk That's ftrango. 

Em. I durfl my Lord^o wager /he Is honcft, 
Lay downe pny foulc, at ftake : ify ou thinkc other* 
Remoue your thought 5 it doth abtiieyoutbofome, 
Ifany wetchhaputihisioycur bead, 
Let heauens requite it with the Serpents curfe, 
For if fhc be not honefrjchaftejand true, 
There's no man happy 3 thc pweft of her Sex 
1$ foulc as {lander. Exit BmUlhu 

Otk Bid her come hither, goc^ 
She fayes enoiigh,yct fl\e'sa ftmpk bawde, 
That cannot fay as much : this is a fubtlc whore> 
A clofet jlocke and kcy,of villainous fecrcts, 
And yet fbee'Hlcneele and prayj ha feene her do*t 
£#to"Defdemona W Emiliia, 

Def. My Lord ,\rchat is your will? 

Otk Pray chucke come bicher. 

Ikfi What is your pleafure? 

K 2 Oth* 
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0th* let me fee your eyes * - looke in my face* 

Def What horrible fancy** this ? 

Ow, Some ofyour funibon tniftriffe, 
Leaue procreants alone^nd foutthe dore, 
Coffi^or cry heiryf aoy body come. 
Your miftery,yo.urmiikry : naydifpafceh, £#/*Ea** 

Defi Vponttiy knees^what does your fpeech import ? 
I vnderlland a fury in your words. 
But not the words. 

Oth, Why, what art thou? 

Dff Your wife my Lord, your true and loyall wife. 

Oth Ccme/weareit,dartuhyfelfe, 
Leafi being like one of heauen,thc diuells themfclues 
Should feare toceafe t hec^therefore be double danibd* 
Swcarc thou art h.oncft, 

D*/. Heauen doth trueljr know it. 

Oth* Heauen truely kno wes,tbat thou art falfe as hell. 

JPfcr/l' To whom,my Lord s wirh whom? how ami faife? 

Oth. O DsfdemMdjivizyjmzyjwzy, 

&tf> Alas the hcauy day, why do you weep; ? 
Ami theoccafion of thofe teares my Lord f 
ifhaply you my father doefufpeft, 
An Infiromcnt of this your callingbacke, 
Lay not your blame on me 5 if you haue left him, 
Why I haue left him roc, 

Oth, Had it piea/d heauen 
To try me with affi&ion,had he ram*d 
AllkindesoFfores^anc! fhmnes on my. bare head. 
Steep* d me inpoumy,to the very lips, 
Giuea tocaptiuit^me and my hopes, 
I fhould haue'foiaidin foroe pare of my fouje 
A drop of patience; but alas,cornake uic 
A fixed figure/or the time of fc-ornc, 
To P°*° l h^ flow vnrnouing fingers at ~~oh« oh f 
Yet could 1 bcarcthac toa,weH,very vvclf. 
But there ; where I haue garocr'd vp my bean* 
Where either I muft liuepr bcare no lite, 

The 
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The fountaine,from the which my currant mimes, 

Or clfc dryes vp > to be dtfcarded thence, eo 

Or kecpe it as a Ccfterne, for fouleToadcs 

To knot and gcnderift : turne tKy complexion there, 

Patience tjiy young and rofe-dip'd Chcsubin . 

I here Iooke grim as Hell. 

Def. I hope my noble Lord eftecmes me honed. 

Otbk O I,as fujnmers flies^are in the fbatnblcs, 
That quicken eucn with blowing : 
O thou biackc weede^vtfhy arc fo louciy faire ? 
Thou fmdfft fo f\vccte,that the fence akes at thee, 
Would thou hadft nc re bin borne* 

Defc Alas^'h b t ignorant finnc haue I committed .* 

Oth, Was this feirc paper^his naoft goodly booke, 
Made to write whore on ? — What^coromkeed ? \z 



from a ny n^tcct rou?c vniawmu tanas, 
Be net-to be a ftrumpet , I am none, 

Oth, Whatnot a whore? 

J)cJ. No^asXfhailbefaued, SawrEmtl&u 

Oth. IftpofBbie? 

Defc Oheauenforgiuenelfc. 

Oik I cry you mercy, 
I tooke you for that cunning whore o? Verne* 
That married with OihcIhtycmmiRtiS^ 
That hauc the office oppofue to S* /tor, 
And keepes the gates inJitclU^yo^you^yQU ; 
We ha done our courfe j thercV money for youtpaines, 
1 pray you turne the key,and keepe our couirfell. £#*** 

£«*« Alas.what does this Gcmtamn conceiae ? 

X 4 How 
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th. Suet me fee your eyes * - Iooke in my face, 

Def What horrible fancy's this ? 

Oth. Some ofyour funtsbon mtftriflc, 
Leaue procreams aione^nd fiiut the dore^ 
Coffe^or cry henyf aoy body coiw. 
Your iYsift^y,your miikry ; nay difpatch, i?#tf Eft*« 

Def Vponniy knecs^what docs your fpcech import ? 
I vndcrlland a fury in your words, 
But not the words. 

Oth, Why, what art thou > 

Dtf Your wife my Lord, your true and loyall wtfe a 

Oth, Ccme 3 fweare it,dam thy felfe, 
Lcafi being like one of heauer^thc diuells themfclues 
Should feare toceafe thec^hsrefore be double darobd* 
Swcarc thou art h.oneft, 

Dtf. Heauen doth truely know it. 

Oth. Heauen truely irw 

&*fi To whom^my Lore 

Oth. Q Bsfdemen4jkVi& 

Defi Alas the hcauy day 
Am I thcoccafion of thofe t 
ifhaply you my father doe] 
An Inftnu&enc of this your 
Lay not your bteme on me ; 
Why I haue left him too* __ 

Oth, Had it plea/d heauen 
To try me with affli&ion,had he ram*d 
AH kindes oFfores^and fhames on my, bare head. 
Steep* d meinpouerty^othe very lips, 
Gmentocaptiuky^me and my hopes, 
I fhduld haue'foiuidin foroe part of my fouje 
A clrop of patience ^ but alas,comake are 
A fixed figure,for the time of fcorne, 
To ?o\n i his flow vnrnouing ftngsrs at ~~oh« oh * 
Yet could I bcarethat too 5 Veel^very well. 
But there ; where I bauegamcr'd vp my heart, 
Where either I muft Iiur;or bcare no life, 

The 




71 




7 he zJMtoere of Venice, m. 

The touma\ne,from the which my currant runnes, 

Orclfcdryesvp > to be discarded thence, so 

Or kecpe it 35 a Cefterne, for fouIeToades 

To knot and genderin ; tume tKy complexion there, 

Patience x]by young and rofchp'dOhcrubin . 

I here looke grim asHell. 6 * 

X>ef* I hope my noble Lord eftecmes mc heneft. 

Qxk O I, as fujnmers flies y are in the fharobks, 
Thar quicken eucn with blowing : 

thou biackc weede^why art fo louciy faire ? 
Thotf fmrif ft fo fwccte,that the fenceakes at thee, 
Would thou hadft ncre bin borne* 

Defi Alas^what igooraat finoc haue I committed ? 

Otk Was this faire paper^his moft goodly booke, 
Made to write whote on ? ~ What,comroitted ? w 

Heaucn ttops thetiofe at it,and the Moone winker 77 

The bawdy \vmd 5 that kiffcs#HU*ttettes 3 
Is huilit within the hallow mine o£earth 5 
And will nothcar't !— whatcommitted^impudeut ftrumpcfc 

Dtf. By-heaucnyou doe aie wrong. 

Otk Are not you a (trumpet ? 

Vtf* No^asI^maChriftkn;- 
Ifsopreferuethis vejGfdlforaiy Lord* 
from any hated foutc vnlawfull touch, 
Be not to be a ftjrumpe^ 1 am none* 

Oik What,nocawhore? 

J)cj. No^aslfballbefaued. Eater EmtUuw 

Otk Iftpoffiblc.? 

Def Ghetusenforgitfene&« 

Oik I cry you mercy, 

1 tooke you for that cunning whore ofVems** 
That married with OjfoH&iyou&iiRtlfe* 
That haue the office oppofiw to & Pcttt^ 
And keepes the gates in J^I^yott^you^ou ; 
We ha done our courfe $ there** inoney foryouir paines, 
I pray you t urne the key,and keepe our counfell. Zxtfr* 

&#* Alas,what does rhi* Gcmkman ednctiw ? 

X 4 How 
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The Tragedy of Otheffo 

How doe you Madam, ho w doe you my good Lady ? 
Bef. Faith halfc afleepe* 

Em* Good Madam, what* nhe matter with my Lord > 

J>^/: With who? 

£/#• Why with my LordMadat*\ 
D*/T I ha uone^doe not talke to me Emiftia$ 
I cannot wecpe,nor anfwer haue I none. 
But whac fliould goc by water : preefche^ to night 
Lay on my^bed our wedding fhcete^remember? 
AndcaHifcyhushatid higher* 

Em. Hereisa changeindeed* Exit* 

c Def. Tis meets I fhould be vfdc fo, very well* 
How haue I bin'betisu'd* that he might ftickc 
The fmalleft opinions my greatcft abufe, 

/*£* What is your pfeafore Madatts, 2J»f*r lago* 

How Hi whh yoa ? And EoiiiTia* 

£>*/♦ Icannot tell ; thofe that doe teach yoitng babes 
Doe it with gemJc mcane^aad cafie taskes, 
He might ha chid twfo,fo? in good faith, 
1 am a child at chiding, 

/*g>. What is the mutter Lady > 

Etn t Alas lajw,my Lord hath fo bev&m'd bsr* 
Throw ne fuch defpit^and hcauy scrmes vpoa her* 
As trtic hearts cannot beare. 

Def. Am I that name /tfge? 

/*£; What name faire Lady? 

Def. Such a ^ fWfayes my Lord did fay I was I 

£/w. He call*d her whore / Aheggerinhisdnake,. 
Could not haue layed fuchtearmes vpon his Callsr, 

lag. Why did he fo? 

D<s/. I doe not know^I %m fure I am none fucfu 

Isg+ Doc not wecpe^doc not wcepe : alas the day. 

Em* Has flic forfooke fomany noble matches 
Hci Fatherland her Countrey t aIiher friends. 
To be cald whore ? would it not make one weepe j? 

Dtf It isroywretehedfortune* 

kg* Before whim for it; how COiries this trickevponliim? 

DM 
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Def. Nay 3 heauen doth know. 

Em. I will be hang*d,if feme etemall villaine, 
Some bufie and insinuating rogue, 
Some cogging^coulening flauc,to get fome office, 
H*ue not dcuifde this flander^Ple be hang*d clfe- 

Jag. Fie»thcre is no fuch man^it is importable* 

Vefi ifany fuch there be^heaucn pardon him* 

Em. A halter pardon him»aod hell gnaw his bones: 
Why fhould he call her. whore ? who keepes her company? 
What placc,what rime,whac for me»what likelihood? 
TheMoore J s abusM by fome outragiou* knaue : 
Some bafe notorious kmue,fomefcuruy fellow, 

hcaucn»tbatfuch companions thoudft vnfold, 
And put in euery honeft hand a whip, 
To iafli the rafcal! naked through the world, 
Euen from theEaft to the Weft. 

Jag. SpeakewithJndores, 

Em* Ofievponbim? fome fuch fquirc he W3$j 
That turnd your wit^he feamy fide without^ 
And made you tofulpeiftme with the Moore, 

Jag* Youareafooie,goeto* 

Def. O Good lagp, 
VVhatfhalll doetowinmyLordagaine? 
Good friend goe to him 5 for by this li*ht of heauen, 

1 know not ho w Lloft him* 



?fS 






;5/ 

/65 



;as 



//"£>• 



72^ 



The Tragedy ^Othello 

How doe you Madatn,feo w doe you my good Lady ? 

Def< Faith halfe afleepe» 

2&w« Good Madam, what's the matter with my Lord > 

J>^ With who? 

£«>. Why with my Lord Madam, 

Vef I ha none,doe not talke to me EmMd$ 
I caunot wecpe,nor anfwer haue I frene* 
Bat whac foould goc by -water : prcethee to night 
Lay on my .bed our wedding {hcecesjtemember? 
And call thy husbatidhij:bcr# 

Em. Hrrei^a change indeed. Exit* 

c Def Tis mcece I &ou!d be vfde fo, very well* 
How haue I bm'behau*d 5 that he might fticke 
The {malleft optniofl,on my great eft abufe. 

Idgk What is your pleafur; fifadaxn, Atf « lago* 

How iii wkhyoa ? WBoriflia* 

D*/i Icannot tell ** thofe that doe teach ymtng babes 
Doe it with gentle meanes,a&d eafic taskes, 
He might ha chid m*£©,fo? in good faith^ 
1 am a child at chiding. 

/*£*. What is the matter Lady > 

£«». Alas /*£* ,my Lord hath fo bewhorVl foir> 
Throwne fuph defpite,and hcauy termer vpon he^ 
As trac heartscannot beare* 

Def. Amlthatname/rfgtf? 

/*£. What name faire Lady ? 

J>*/T Such a»'ftie£tycs my Lord did fay I was ? 

£i». He calf d her whore * A begger in his. d*inkc» 
Could not haue layed fuchteamies vpoa his Caller, 

lag. Why did he fo ? 

D(?/. I doc not knottjl am fare I am aonc fucft. 

/^ Doe not wecpe^doc not weepe : alas the day. 

Enf* Has flic forfooke fo many noble matches, 
Het Fatherland her Coiifttrey t att her ft i$nds» 
To becatd whore ? would it not make one weepe f 

Dr/ It is my wretched-fortune* 

lot* Beflucw htm for its how comes this trkke vpoahitn ? 
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Dej. Nay 3 heauen doth know. 

Em. I will be hang*d,if feme eternall villainc, 
Some bufie and infinuating rogue, 
Some coggmg^coulening flaue,to get fome office, 
Hauenoc dcuifde ihisfiander^Ple behang'd clfe. 

lag. Piejthctc i$ no fuch man^t is impo{fibie* 

D*/C Ifanyfuchthcre be^heaucn pardon him. 

Em. A halter pardon him,and hell gnaw his bones: ms 

Why ftiould he call her whore ? who keepes her company? 
What platc;what rime,what for me,whac likelihood? 
TheMoore's abus'd by fomc outragious knaue : 
Some bafe notorious knaue,fome fcuruy fellow, 1*0 

heaucn»thatfuch companions thoudft vnfoid, 
And put in euery honeft hand a whip, 
To lafh the rafcal! naked through the world, 
Euen from the Eaft to the Weft. 

Jag. Speake within dojres, 

Em* Ofievponhinij fomefuchfquirehewa^ 
That turnd your wit,the feartiy fide without. 
And made you to fuipeft me with the Moore# 

lag* Youareafoole^goeto. 

Defi O Good IagQ, 
V Vhat fhall I doe to win my Lord againe ? 
Good friend goe to him,for by this light of heauen, 

1 know not how I loft hinn 

lag* I pray you be content/ts but hishuoiour, 
The bufineffe of the State does hint! offence, 
And he docs chide with you* 

ptf* IftVeyenooiheh 

/dg* Tis but fojl warrant you; 
Harke how thtfe Inftruments fummonyou to fuppc^ 
And the great Mcffengers of Venice ftay , 
Goe inland weepe not,all things fhall be well. Exitwemn* 
How now Rsderigti 7 ^nm Roderigo* 

Rod I doe not finde that thou dealftiuftly with me* 

lag* What in the contrary? 

JtaL Eu«y day, thoudoffeft tnc/rith fome deuife I*g&; 

L And 
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7 fa?I ragedy of Otheflo 



And rather,a$ it feetsics to me^hou keepcft from mc* 
AH conueniency,then fupplicfi me,wuh theleaft 
Aciuailtage of hope : I will indeed to longer indure rt> 
Nor am I yet perfwadeti to put vp m peaee*\vhac already 
lhaue foolifhly fufferd. 

/*£♦ Will you heare use Roderign ? 

J?a£ Faith I banc heard too much, for your words^ 
And performance are no kin together, 

fag. You charge roe moftvniurtly. 

Rod* I haue wafted my feifebtic of tneanes J the Iewejs you^aue 
had from mc^to deliuerto Defiemofta^ would halfehaue cofruptcd 
a Votarift : you haue told me flhe has receiu'd eni^ and returned mee 
expectation, and comforts^of fuddaioeiefpc^and acquittance,but 
Ifindenone. 

fag, Wel^gocto^verygootL 

Red* Ver^welljgoeto^I.cannotgoetoman, Ftts not very weH, 
by this hand,! fay m very feuruy t and begin to, fiade my: felfc fopt 

mk* 

lag* Very well. 

Red* I fay it is noj very -well ? I will make my felfe knowne to 
&efdemwa s \? (he will ztnimexr\z my lew th , I will giue ouermy 
fuite^nd repent my vnlawfull foftickation > if woty affere your felfe 
I'le feekefajtisfa&fon of you* 

Jag. You haue faW now.. 

Rod* I^and lhaue laid nothing* but what I proteft entendmtnt 
of doing* 

lag. Why now I fee there's mettle in thee , and euen from this 
time doe build on thee^a better opinion then euer before* <*iue mo 
thy hand Roderigw Thpa&aft taken againft me a moft iuft concept 
tioa,but yet I protei^I bwdelt *no$ dite&ly itilhf affaire^ 

iW.< Irhath not~appeared. 

tyg* I grantindecdic bath not appear^, and your fufpkioirts 
not wkbout wit aad iudgement 5 But &*&igo 9 if thov haft that 
within thee indeed , which I haue greater reafon tobeleeuenow, 
tfien euer J mcane purpofe*e0n.r*ge,aRd y a^ut^thh night &ew ir^if 
thou the next night following titefx&tm Befdmrnt^ taltemes 
fxom this world with treachery i^oddetttfe engines for my life. 
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Rod* Well ,is it wishjn re afon and compaffc ? 22* 

lag. Sir,there is efpeciall command come from Vtnto* 
T6 depute Cafsio m Qthtltis place. 

Red. Is that true ? why then Othello and Dtfdem&tta zzs 

Eeturne againc to Venice. 

lag. O no,he goes into ^4#r/ta»/a,and takes away with him 
The faire Defdemena jmltfa his abode be linger'd 
Here by fome ac^ident^whercin none can be fb 
determinate^ the rcmouing of Caffo. 

Rad m How doe you meanc vemouing of h\m J 

fag. Why,by making him vncapable of Othello t place, 
Knocking out his braines. 

Red. And that you would haue me to doe, 

ty+ Tiandifyou dare doe yoyrfelfe a profited right, hea&ps 
to oight with a harlot>and thither will I goe to him ; ~ * he knowes zw 

not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence, which I will fafhion to fall out betweene twelue aud one, 
you may take him fecyoucpkafilfe*' IwiU be ttecrc to fecund your 
attempt, and hec fhallfoll betweene Us: come, ftandnatama&M 
at it^but goe along with mce 5 I will (hew you iuch a tfeceffity in his 
^eath,that you &all thinke your felfc bound to put it on Him* i c is 
now high fupper time,and the tfight growesto waft /about it. 

Enter Qtfalh> Dtfdttmm, LedoHkeiEmillta, 
and Attendants* 

£*d t I will hcare further reafon for this. 

/^ And you &alJ be fatisfied. Ex Jag. md Rod* 

hod. Idobe&echybtijfintroiAbky.ourfelftnofurther. 

Oih* O pardon me#t ftiall doemt good to walke*. lT.iii. 

Lvd. M^damCjgood night,! humbly thanke year Ladifmp* 
Jbef Your honour U moft welcome. 
Otk Will you walke fir : — Vefdewwa. 
Def % My Lord. 

Oik Getyouto bed, o'theinliant I will be rcturnU forthwith, 
difpatch your Attendant there* .*.*. lookc it be done* Ex$sfot. 

Dtfc i will my Lord. 
£#k How gpes it now ? be lookes gentler thcajie did 
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"1 he x Iragedy of Uthello 

Defi He faies he will ret urne incontinent: 
Me hath commanded me to goerobed, 
And bad me to diftnMTe you # 

Em, Difmiffeme? 

Def, Ic was his bidding, therefore good Emiffa, 
Ciue me my nightly wearin&and adiue, 
We mufl not now ditplcafe hira, 

Em I would you had neuer feene Kim, 

Dtfi So would not I»roy loue doth fo approue him, 
That cucn his ftubborneneffe,his checks and frownes. 
Prethcc vnpin me \ hauograce andfauour in them* 

Em. I base hied thefe&eetes. you bade me^onthebed. 

Def. All's one good f$it h, : how foolifii are our mind?? 
If I doe/die before thee,prethe;e fhrowd nae 
Inoncofihofefamc fames. 

Em, Gon^,come,youtalke« 

"Def. My mother had a aiaid cald Barfayfa 
She was in lone, and he ftc loiTdjprou'4 mad> 
And did foifake her,fl\e has a fong of willow, 
An old thing 'twas^but it expleft her fortune, 
s^Sftnd flys died.fingiag it,tbar Sor>£ to nighty 



58 



6t 



/EMU SMI ty> £*fcjL t^^ N^jJt -^t^ksu ? 
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'I he Mom of Venice, 

fures of Lawne, nor for Gownes, or Pettkotes, nor Cap^nor any 
fuch exhibition ; but for the whole world ? vds pitty, who would 
not make her husband a Cuckole^to make him 3 Monarch? I fliould 
venture purgatory for iu 

Dcf Befhrew mc,if I would doe fuch a wrong, 
For the whole world, 

Em. Why jihe wrong is but a wrong i'lhe world; and hauing the 
world for your labour , tis a wrotig ia your owne world, and you 
might quickly make it right. 

Dcf 1 doe not thinke there isany fuch woman. 

Em, Yes, & doxen,3ml as many to the vantage, as would ftorc 
the world they played for* 
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mil. "1 he tragedy of Uthelio 

Bef He faies he will returnc incontinent; 
He \wh commanded me to goeto bed, 
And bad me to dtfmifle you, * 

En?* Difrniffems? 

Dtfn Ic was his bidding, therefore good EmiBa, 
ie Giue me my nightly wearin&and adiue. 
We muft not now difplcafe him. 

£m I would you had neuer feene Kim, 

Dif. So would not I,royIoue doth io approue him* 
That cuen his ftubborneneffe,his check* and fi ovvnes. 
Prethce vnpin me ; haucigrace and -fauour in them* 

Em. I haae iaied thefe iheetes you bade me^on the bed* 

I>tf. All's one good f$hh * how fbolifh are our mind?? 
If I doc/die before thec,preriie.c fhrawd nae 
Iiioncofthofefamc fitaetes. 

Em. Come,come,youtaJkc4 

2>*£ My mother Bad a maid caH Barfarjf 
She was in loue,and he ftc lbu*d,prou'd mad, 
■r se And did forfake hcr,{he has a foog of willow, 
An old thing 'twas^but it exjfteft her fortune, 
& ^^Aud (lie died,fingtRg it,that Song co night, 

Will not goefrom my mind - Wkc f who's thatknocks ?> 

Em. h h the wind; 

pcfi Now get thee gone,good night ; 
Mine cyestloe itch^does thai: bode weepin^ > 

Em. Tis neither here nor there* 

Def. Woujdft thou doe fiich a dee^ For all tk world ?' 

Em, Why would notyou. 

Vefi No,by this hcauen'ly light* 

Em. Nor I neither^by this heauersly light, 
I mtght doc it as well in the darke> 

£>ef Would thou dot fucka thing-far ail the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing>u is a great ptice* 
For a (mall vice. * r 

D<f/; Good troth I thinlcc thou wouldft not, 

£«?. By my troth I thinke 1 fconld,and vndo'c when I had done 
\t % marylwouidiiotdocfucbathingforaioyntringj orforme^. 

furs* 
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7 he Moore of Venice* 

fures of Lawne, nor for Gowks, orPetticotes, not Caps, nor any 
fuch exhibition ; but for the whole world ? vds pitty 3 who would 
not make her husband a Cuckole,to make him a Monarch? I fhould 
venture purgatory for it* 

Dff Befhrew mc,if I would doe fuch a Wrongs 
For the whole world, 

Em- Why,the wrong is but a wrong i'tbe world; andhauingthe 
world for your labour 3 tis a wrong \a your owne world , and you 
might quickly make it right. 

Def. 1 doe net thinke there isany fuch woman . 

Em t Yes a a. dosen,a«d as many to the vantage, as would ftorc 
the world they played for* 
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'I be Aloore of Venice* 

fures of Lawne^norforGowites, orPetticotcs, nor Caps,nor any 
filch exhibition ; but for che whole world ? vds pitty, who would 
not make her husband a Cuckole,to make him u M march? I fhould 
venture purgatory for iu 

Dcf Beftirew me^if Iwould doe fuch a wrong, 
For the whole world, 

Em- Why,the wrong is but a wrong i'tbe world; andhauingthe 
world for your labour 5 tis a wrong in your owne world > and you 
might quickly make it right. 

Dtf 1 doe not thinke chereis any fuch woman. 

E/w« Yes fl a dozened as many to the vantage, as would ftorc 
the world they played for* 
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'I he Moore of Venice* 

Cures of Lawne, nor for Gownes, or Pet ticot cs, nor Caps, not any 
filch exhibition ; but for the whole world? vds piety, who would 
Hot make her husband a Cuckole,to make him q Monarch? I fhould 
venture purgatory for iu 

Dtfi Bcfhrew mc^if I would doe fuch a wrong, 
For the whole world, 

Em. Why,the wrong is but a wrong i'the world; andhauingthe 
world for your labour, tis a wrong in your own e world, and you 
might quickiy make it right. 

Dtf. Idoe net thinke there is any fiich woman. 

Etn. Yes, a dozen,and as many to the vantage, as would ftorc 
the world they played for* 

Ikf* Good night good night : God mc fuch vfage foul, 
Not to pickebad from bad,but by bad mend. 

ExfHnu 

Enter lago WRodcrigo, 
Tag. Here ftand behind this Bulk^ftraite will he come, 
Weak thy good Rapier bare^nd put it home, 
Qaicke,quicke & fcare nothing 9 Yh be at thy elboc; 
It makes v$ or at imrres vs^thmke of that, 
And fixe mo& fir me thy refolistioa. 

Red, Be sieere at hand^I may mifcarry in't. 
lag* Here at thy han<i,be bold, and take shy fword- 
R&dk I haue no great deuotion to the dead J 
And yet he has giuea me fatisfying reafons, 
Tis but a man gone t forth my fword,hedics*. a 

hg< I haue rubd this young gnat almoft to the finfc*. 
And he grovvee angry now % whether he kill Cafih* 
Or CaJmle&ttXjOt each doc kill the other, 
Euery way makes my game ; liuc Rodmge B 
Heealismetoarefinutionlarge, 
For Gold andlcwcUsjthat-I bebd fromhim. 
As gifts to Btfdemtma ; 
Jt muft not fec^if Q&fmtet remaine? 

** 2 He 
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HA|5 & (J ally beauty ia bis life, 

That makes me vgly 5 and befides»the Moore 

May vnfould mc to him ; there ftand I m pernll : 

N©,he muft die,, Wt fo,I hcarc him comming. fitfJ.Caf* 

if**/. I know hi 9 gate, tis he,*villainethou dteft* 

Cdf Tbatthnsft had bin my enemy indeed, 
But that rayjeoate is bettcrthcti thou think'f?, 
2 will make proofc of thine 

R$d. Olamflaine. 

Caf. I am matnd for cucr^ight ho.murde^rnurder. 
Enter Othello, 

Oth. The voice of CafsfoJagoVtcyzs Ms -word* 

Red.- O villaine that I am. 

Oth. Harke tis cuen fo. 

Caf. O helps ho,ligbt $ a Surgeon. 

Oth. Tk he,0 brauc I ago ,honeft and Iuft, 
That haft fuch noble fence of thy friends wrong* 
Thoe teacheft me; — mioion^y our deare lies dead* 
And your fate hies apace; flrumpct I come; 
Forth of my hearr,thofe chatmes thine eyes are blotted, 
Thy bed li*&~ftahxl 5 {hall with lufts blood be fpottcd, Ex. 
Enter Lodouico^WGradano, 

Caf What ho.no watciyio paiTage^min-de^mttrder 

Gntt* Tis feme mifebance^he cry U very dkefnlL 

GtfTOhelpe. Ud. Harke* 

Red* O wretched vjlJaine, 

hod. Tvyoorthreegroncs.klsa heaay nighty 
Thcfe may be counteifeits,fct'sthink't vnftfi 
To come into the cry without more helpe* 

Rod. No body comc,then &all I bleed to death * 
Enter lago with a iigfa. 

Ltd. Harke. 

Gr*u Here's on e comes In H$ (hkt 9 with lighes and weapons^ 

Ug+ Who's there ? whofe noife is this 3 that cries on cniwder; 

Z*$d* I doc not know* 

&g« Bidntnyoyheare&cry? 

C«a/T B^htre/or heauens lake helpe me. 
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fag 9 What's the matter, 

Grau This is Othcl&s Ancient 9 as I take it. 

Led, The fame indeed, a very valiant fellow, si 

fag. What are you here,tHat cry fo grceuoufly ? 

Caf Iago y OJ am fpoif d,vndone by villaines, 
Glue me Tome belpe. 

fag* O my Lciutcnant .* what villaines haue done this? 

Caf I thinks the one oFthem i$ beere about, 
And cannot make away. 

I*g* O treacherous villain es : 
What are you there ? come in and giue fomc heipc& 

Red. O.helpcmehere. 

Caf That's one of em* 

lag. O murderous {laue,Ovillame. 

Rod. O dambd f ago JO ia Surname dog,.— 0,0,0* 
la. Kill him uhc dark ? where be thofe bloody theeues? 
How filent is thisTowne t Ho^murder^murdcr : 
What may you beware you of good or cuill > 

Led. As you flhall proue vs,praifc vs# 

fag. Seignior L&domco. 

Itcd* Heiir, 

lag. Icry you mercy : here's Cafsh hurt by villained 

Graf. Cafsio. 

fag* How is it brother? 

Caf Mylcgi&cutin two* 

lag. Maty heauen forbid ; 
Light Gemlemen,I ? le bind it with my ffiirfc 

"Bian*. What is the matter ho,whoifttkat cried? 
fag* Who ift that cried. 

Stan* O my deare Gaf*to y O myft#cttcC#fsh,C#fite J) C4p& 9 
fag. O notable ftrnmpet : Cfifsfo may you fiifpe& 
Who ehey fiioald bcyhat thus haue mangled you ? 
Caf No, 

Gra. I am forry to find you thu$,I haue bio to fecjb you. 
Bian* AUs he fabts^O Cafit9^€ajsi^Cafsh. 
fag. Gentlemen all^I doe fufpe£ this trafli 
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a m i rageqy ofKJtncno 

Tooeareapatt in A is : patience a while good Capo; 
Lend me a light ; know we this face, or no ? 
Alas rwfriend,and my deare comttrey man «• 
RdcYigo ? no,yes.fure : O heauen Rodtrsgo* 

Tag. £uea he fir,did you know bisn ? 
6>*« Know him ? L 

/*g. Seignior Gratiana, I cry you gentle pardom 
Thefe bloody accidents mutt extufe my manners* 
That fo nr gle&ed yon, 

Gr<a, I am glad tofec you* 
lag. How doc youCafsfo ? O a chaire^a dhairc* 
Gn*. Rdderigc* 

lag. He^ti s he ; O that's well fsid,a chaire J 
Some good man bears him carefully from hence, 
Pie fetch the Ge nmlls Surgeon s for you miftrifle, 
Saue you your Jabour,he that lies flaine here G*fsto $ 
Was any dearc friend, what malice was betwixt you ? 
Caf. None in the world ,nor doe I know the man. 
Tag. Whatjooke you pale ? O beare him out o'th aire. 
Stay you good Gemlcwsmapjiooke you patlemiftrifle ? 
Doc you per cciue ths ieaftures of her eye, 
Nayjanyouftirre^we fliall hrmemore moa: 
Behold her well I pray you a looke ypon her, 
Dm you fee Gentlemen ? Nay guikineffs 
Will ipeakc 3 tho«gh tongues were otic of yfe, E^rEoi. 
Em. 'Las what's the master? what's the matter husband? 
Jag. Cafste has here bin fee on in the darfee, 
By RodertgejuiA fellowes that arc fcap't, 
Hee*s almoft {]ainc,and Rvderigo dead. 

Em. Alss good gentleaiao^as good Gaf$w* 
^ lag. This is the fruit* of wh&rtog,pray Emillm^ 
Goe know of Caf*iojNbe& he fupt to mght i 
What^doc you {hake at that ? 

Bian. He fupt &t my houfe^buc I therefore &sks sot* 
/tfj* O did he fo,t charge you goc vmh oaev 
B», Fie-fie vp^n thee fir urn^er, 

Bim* 
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£ w jyivorcof y coiec, vx 

Won. I am no ftrumpet i but of life as honcft* 
As you, that thus abufc mc. 

Em. As I *. fouglijfie vpon thee* 

lag. Kind Gentlemen,lefsgoefee poore CW/5?>drtft, 
Come miftreflfe,you nauft tell*s another talc, 
JZm*[lJa 9 xui\nz yon to the Cittadef I, 
And tell my Lord and Lady what has hspt : 
Will you goe o»,l pray, this is the. night,, jzs 

That either omkes mc ? or fbredoes me quite-. + 

Exemu 
Enter Othello withatight. Vol 

0I&* It is the caufe,it is the caufe^rny foul*, 
Let: rce not name it to you,you ehafte fforres z 
It is the caufe,yet Tic not flhed her blood, 
Nor fcarre that whiter skin of her$,then fnow, 
And fmooth,as monumental! Alablaftcr ; 
Yet fbemuft die,elie focc'll betray more men, 
Put out the light,and then put out the light ; 
If L quench thee, thou flaming minifter, 
lean againe^thy former light reftore, 
Should 1 repent roe; but once put out thine, 
Thou cunning patterne of excelling nature, 
I ktso¥f ftot where is that promethian heate, 
That can thy light returne : when 1 haue piuckt the rofe^ 
I cannot giue it vitall growth againe, 
It muft needes withet ; l*lc fmcli i t on thetree, 
A balmy breath,that doth almoft pcrfwade 
Iufticc her fclfc to brcake her fword once more. 
Be thus/when thou art dcad,and 1 will kill thee* 
And louc thee after : once more^nd this the lafi* iff 
So fweete was nc*rc fo fatal! t I muft weep e ., ktffw &&* 
But they are cruel! tcares ; this forrcvwesheauenly, 
Itftrikes when it doe$ loue •• Sie wakes* 

Def. Who's thettjOthdh} 

Oik l^DcftmotiA* 

Def. Will you come to bed tny Lord ? 

Oth t Hmcyon pra^sd to night,Z)*J&j00Ai ? 

M 
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Dff, I nay lord; 

Qtb. If you bethinke your felfe of my crime, 
Vnrcconcird as yet to heauen and grace, 
Sollickeferitftraite. 

Def. Alas my Lord,what may you metne by thacf 

Oth. Well doe it,and be briefe,! will walks by, 
I would not kill thy vnprepared fpmt, 
No,heauen for e-fcixtjl would not kill thy fouta. 

Def Talkcyouof killing? 

Oth. rjcJoe, 

Def Then heauen hauc mercy on me. 

Oth. Anaen 5 withd!my_hcart. 

Def If you % fo, I hope you will not kiJimee 

Oik Hum. 

J)^/I And yet I feare you, for you arc fatall then, 
When your eyes roule fo + why I fhottld feare,! know not, 
Since guiltineffc I know not,but yet I feclc I feare* 

Oth. Thinke on thy finhes. 

Def They are loucs I beare to you* 

Orb, And for that thou dfeft* 

D$f That death i vanatural^that kills for loufog, 
Alas^why gmw you fo your neatber lip ?, 
Some bloody paffioa Gukes your very frame, 
Thcfe are portents : but yec I hope 
They doe not point on rae, 

Ock Peaceful beftill, 

D(f I will,fo 5 wh&t*8 the matter ? 

Oth. That handkercher which I fo Wd^and gaue thee > 
Thou gaueft to CmJsio* 

Def* No* by juy lift and fbule, 
Send for the man and aske him. 

Qtk S wee te foulc take heed^take he*d of periury, 
Thou art on thy de$th~bed* 

Def l>buc not yec *o die. 
Oth. Yes ? j>refently : 
Therefore confeffc thee freely of thy dnne» 
For jo deny sack article with oath, 

Cannot 
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Cannatremcfce^or choke tbefltoug conceit, 
Thar I doc groanc wichall j thoa art to die. 

J>//- Then Lord haue mercy on me. 

Otb. I fay Amen. 

jDe/ And haue you mercy toot 
I neuer did offend you iamy life,— neuef Wd Cafim, 
But with fuch general! warranty of heauen > . 
A$ 1 might loue : I neuer gaue hino token* 

0*£. By bcaueja I faw my haftdkerchcr in hishand, 

per iurcd woro3«,thou doeft ftone thy heart, 
And makeft me cal^what I intend to doe, 
A murder, which I thought a facrtfice, 

1 faw the hatidkercher. 

Defi HefoiiodUthen, 
I actier gaucit him/end for him hither, 
And let bimconfefle a uruth* 

OtL Hchasconfcft. 

Def. What,myLord? 

Oth. Thar he bath- — vdsd«atk« 

Def. HoWjVnlawfully ? 

Osb. I. 

Vefi He will not fay fo. 

Oth. No,hi5 mouth is ftop'd, 
Honcft lago bath tane order For'e* 

Def. My fearc interprets then, — what b he dt$& ? 

Oth, Had all his haires bin Hues, 
My great reuenge had ftomackefor 'cm all* 

J)tf, AtasheUbetraid^andlvitdone. 

Oth* Oftrumpct,-«weepeft thou for him to my &ce? 

T>cf* O bannifti mc,my Lord,btft kill roe roc, 

£>*&. Downeftrumpet, 

Dcf Kill me to iDorrowJet me liue to nrgiu* 

Q$fr. Nay.an you ftriue. 

&tf But halfe an hour^but while I fay one praye*, 

j O;& Tis too late, h&fiksky* 

V*f O Lord,Lord % Lord. Enrillfe <?*/// withfo* 

£m. My Loyd/ny Lord, what fao, my Lordly Lo*d> 

M i Oih 
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Oik What voycc is this ? not dead ? not yet quite dead ? 
I that am crue!l,am yet uiercifiill, 
I would not hane thee linger in thy paine, -«. fofo, 

Em. VV hat ho^myLofd^my Lord* 

Oih. Who's there? 

Em. O good my Lord,rde fpeake a word with you* 

Otb. Ycs^tis Emillta y by and by : ftee*s dead : 
Tis like (he comes to fpeake q£ Capiat death ; 
The noyfe was here ; ha,no more mouu^g, 
Still as the grauc .• flhalf (he come in ? werer good ? 
1 thinkc (he ftirres againe; no^hat's the beft ? 
Iffhe come in,(hec'j] fure fpeake to my wife. 
My wifely wife^my wi fe; I ha no wife i 
O infupportable ; O heauy houre. 
Me thinks it fhould be now a huge Ecc-lips 
100 Of Sunneand Moone,and that the affrighted Globe,. 
Should yawne at alteration. 

Mm. I doc befcech you I may fpeake with you,, good my Lord. 

Qth. I had forgot thee ; O come in EmMm. 
Soft,by andby; letme the Cuttaines draw, B*tJhztiL 
Where art thou ? whats the matter with thee now ? 

Em; O my good Lord , yonder a feule mardcrs done 

Otb. Whac^now? 

Em. But now my Lord, 

Otk It is the very error of the Moone a 
She comes more neere the earth.theti fhc was wont, 
And makes men mad, 

Em. C^myLordhaskirdavongJ^^//^. 

Oth. Roderigo kild,and Cafifo Md ? 
Em. No,C*/iitfisnotkiId* 
Oth. Not Cafmht^thm murders out of tune, 
AncJ fwcetereucngegrowesharfti. 
Ihfi OCMfly/alfly murdered. 
Em, O Lord s what cry is that f 
Oth u That ? what? 
Xw, Out and ajsg,it & my Ladyes voy cc-> 

Helps, 
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Hcipejfeelpejho heipcjO Lady fpeake againe* 120 

Sweete Defdemwa^O fweeteMiftreffcipeake* 

E>*f> A guiltkffe death I die, 

E#f* O who has done this deed ? 

D*/i Nobody^ my felfe/arewell z 
Coronacnd me to my kinde Lord^O farewell. [be dtif* 

Qth. Why,how fbouldfhebeinurdcred? 

Em. Alas,whokn©wes? 

Oth. You heard her fay ,hcrfelfe,it\vas notL 

£i». She fayd fo,I muft nccde* report a truth, 

©/&♦ She*s like a lyer*gone to burning Hell > 
Tfwas I that kttd her. 

Em* 3 the more Angellfhe, 
And you the blacker diuelf.. 

Oth* She turnM to folly,and Ihs was a whore, 

Em* Thou doeft bely her^aud thou art a diuell* 

Otk She was faife as water; 

Em* Thouasraftias5re 5 
To fay that foe was falfe .- O {he was hcaucnly ttue* 

Otb. Cafsia did top her^aske thy husband etfe* 
O I were damn d beneath aildepth in hell, 
But that I did procced.vpon iuftgrounds. 
To thisextremky,thy husband knew it all* 

Em* My husband? 

Qth. Thy husband* 

Em* That {he was falfe to wcdlocke? 

Otb r I, with Cafsioi nay ,had (he bin true, 
If heauen would make me fuch another world* 
Of one intireandpcrfe&Crifolite, 
Tdc not haue fold her for it. 

E/w* My husband? 

Oth, I 5 cwashethat told mc&ft, 
An honeft man he island hase$/the flimej 
That dicks on filthy deedes* 

Mm* Myhusbarad? 

Qih Wh^ncedesthis iter arson? woman* I &y thy husband* 

ML 5 £01 
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I m i rageay o/KJthmw 

Rot halfe* a graine it day : he lies to'th heart, 
She was too fond of her xnoft filthy bargainc. 
Otk Ha? 

Em* Doethvworff, 
This deed of thine i% no more worthy hcaucn* 
Then thou waft worthy her. 
Qih* Pe«€e 3 youwere beft« 

Em* Thou baft not halfe the power to doc me haraie$ 
As I haue to be hurt t Q gdf,0 dolt ,> 
As ignorant as dirtt ; thou haft done a deed — 
I care not for thy fw*rd ,f le make thee, know, 
Tho I loft twenty liues- : heipe,helpe»0 helpc; 
The Moore has kild my Miftrcffe,rourder,murder* 
Eater Montaao,Gr aumojzgo^ttd others . 
Mt>»« What is the.raacter ? how now General! t 
Em. O.are you come I*g* ? you feaue done well,, 
That men muft lay ehcir murder on your aecki 
All. What is the matter? 
Em. Difproue this villained thou faee'A a man 5 
He fayes thou totdft him tharhis wtfe was falfe t 
I know thou didft nor^boU an not f«ch a yillaine : 
Speake J for my heai t is full. 

lag. I told him what J thought,and toid no more* 
TJien whac he found himfelfe was apt and true, 
Em. But did you euer tell biro fhe was falfe 2 
lag. I did. 

Em. You told a lie^aii odious damned lie ; 
Vpon my foule.a lie f a wicked lie .* 
Shefalfe with C*fsio\ did you fay with Cafsb? 

Ug* With Cafsw miftrefle 5 go t o,cbarme your tongue* 
Em. I willnot charms my tongue,! am bound totpeake, 
**£• What are you mad,I charge you get you home- 
Em. GoodGcntlemcnletmehaueleauetofpeakei, 
Tis proper lobcy him,but not now.* 
Perchance teg*X will ne're goe home* 

Oth Oh,oh,oh< Qth fats on -dieted* 

Em, Nay^aythcedow^andro^ 

For 
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For thou baft kild the fwceteft innocent, 
That ere did lift vp eye* 

Oth % Ofliewastouie : 
Ifcarccdid know you Vncte,there lies your N5ece, 
Whofc breath bdced,thefe hands haue newly ftopr, 
I know this a&fhewes terrible and grim, 

Gra, Poore D&Jdemo^a^ am glad thy father's dead, 
Thy match was mor&all tohim,and purcgriefc, 
Shore his old thread frtwane .• did he Hue now, 
This fight would make him doe a defperate turne, 
Yea curfe bis better A ngell from his fide, 
And fall to reprobation . 

Oih. Tispittifiilljburyct/^knowcs, 
That {he with Cf/a'*,hath the a<& of flume 
A thoufand times committed ; Cafik confeft h, 
And the did gratifie his amorous workes, 
With the recognifance andpledge of loue_, 
Which I firft gaue her ; I faw it in his hand* 
It was a handkercher 3 an Antique token 
Myfather gatfe my mother, 

Em. OGodjOheauenlyGod. 

lag* Xouns^hold your peace. 

Em. *rwilt ouMwili : I hold my peace (it 9 m» 
He be in fpeaktngjliberall as the ayrc, 
Letheauen*and men»and diuelb s let em all. 
Alkali cry (hame agaicft mc^yet He fpeake, 

lag. Bewife.and get you home. 

Em> I will not. 

Gra. Fie^your fword vpon a woman ? 2z$ 

Em* O thou dull Moore, that handkercher thou fpeakft on, 
I found by Fortune 9 and did giue my husband 
For often with a folemne earneftnefie, 
More then indeed belonged tofuchatr^ 
He beg'd of me to fteale it> 

Jag. Villainous whore* 

Em. She gaue it CafM no alas 1 found lc> 
And 1 did giu't my husband* 

U 4 fy 
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TfoeTragedy of Othello 



Jag. Hkbthouljefh 

Em* ByheauenI doenot,! doe not Gentlemen 
O murderous Coxcombe i what flbould fuch a foolc 
Doc with To good a woman ? 

The Moore mnms m lago. lago hilt hit wife, 

Oth, Aretherenoftonesinheauen, 
But what fcrues for the thunder ? pmrous villaine* 

6Y<*. The woman faih,fure he has kild his wife, 

Em. I,l,Olaymebymymiftrcffc.fidc. Exit lago, 

Gra, Hee's gone,but his wife's kild. 

Mm* Tis a notorious villaine,take your weapon, 
Which I feaue here recouerdd from the Moore : 
Come,guard thedore without,lct him not paffe, 
Sue kilf hini rather^le after that fame villain©, 
for tis a damned (hue. Exit Mont « *xd Gratiano- 

Oth* I am not valiant neither, 
But euery puny whipfter gets my fword, 
Bart why fhould honour out line honefly ? 
Let it goe all 

Em. Moorc>ftie was chaft,ftic iouM thee cruell Moor$, 
So conic my foole to bliffe,as I fpeake true ; 
So fpcakingas 1 thinke,! die,! die, (he dies. 

Oth. Ihaue another weapon ifi this chamber, 
It is a fword of Spame,theIfebrookcs temper; 

here it is; Vnclc 1 muft come forth* Cv^within* 
Cra* If thou attempt vtjx will coft thee decre, 

Thou haft no weapon,aod perforce muftfufFer. 

Oth* Looke in vpon me then, and fpeaic tome. 
Or naked as J am, I will aflault thc*« 

Gra. Whatisthejtiatter? 

Otk Behold J haue a weapon, 
A better ncner did i t felfe fuftaine 
Vpon a Souldiers thigh : I haue feene tlac day, 
That with this little arme,and this good fword, 

1 haue made my way through more impediments, 
Then twenty times you ftop ibutO vaine boaft, 
Who can controuiohis Pate i tis not fo now* 
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The Moore oj Venice. v^ 

Pale as thy fmocke,when we {hall meete at count, m 

This looke of thine, will hiuletiiy foulefcom he a uen» 

And fiends will (hatch at it % cold,cold.my girle, 

Euen like ;hy chaftiey; O curfed flauc : ' 276 

Whippe roe you Diuells, 

prom the poffeffion of this.heauerdy fight, 

Blow me about in winds^oaft me in fulphure, 

Wa fh me in (leepe dowrte gulphes of liquid fire ; 

O Defdemott<tt rj Defdtm€ua dead,0,o,o. 

Enter Lodouico 3 Montano,IagoyW Officers 
Ca (Tio in a Chaire* 

Lod, Where is this raft and moft infortunate man* 

Oth, That's he that was O^Z&,hcre I am. 

Lod. Where is this Viper 3 bringthe villaine forth. 

Orb. I looke downe towards his feet 5 but that's a fable 
If tho*$ bceft a diuellj cannot kill thee, 

Lod* Wring his fword from him. 

lag* I bleed fir^but not kiftJ, 

Oth. I am notforrynetcher,rdehaue thceliue, 
For m fny fenfe tis hsppineffe to die* 

Lod. O thou Othello , that wert once fo good, 
FaJne m the pra&rfeof a damned flaue* 
Wh at &ould be faid to thee * 

Oth.. Why any thijig, 
An honourable murderer ifyou will ; 
For noughr did Iin hate,but ajlin honour- 

Lod* This wretch hath part confett his villainy : 
Did you and he cotifent in Cafsifs death ? 

Oih, L 

Cef. Deare OcneraU ,T did neucr giue yoacaafe* 

Oth. I doe bekeue it,and I askeyou pardon, zoo 

Wiliyou pray,c!eraa$ad that demy diuell, 
Why he hath thus Snfnar'd my fotiJe md body ? 

lag. Demand me nothing, what you know you kno\v ? 
From this time forth I neuer will fpcake word* 

hod. What not to pray ? 

Grot* Torments will op c your lips* 

N Oth 
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TheTragedy of Othdlo 

Oik Wci^hou doeft bcft. 

Ltwl, Sir,you (hall vnderftaad what hath befalne, 
Winches I thinke you know not : here is a letter, 
Found ituhe pocket of the {Utue Rodepgo\ 
And here another; the one ot ohctn imports 
The death of Cafsio; to be vndertooke — by R*datHg& , 

Oth. Oyillaitic. 

C*f. Mo'fl heacheni(h ? andtno(lgroffe. 

ZW. Now hcres another difcontented paper, 
Found in hi? pocket too,and this itfeemes, 
Koimgo meant to haue fent this damiled Y-iilainc, 
But thAtbelike,/rfg0,ln the nicke 
Came in»and fatisficd him. 

Otk. Oihcperniciouscatiefte! 
How came you Cafshby ahandkercher, 
That was my wifes ? 

Cafl I found it in my chamber, 
And he himfclft confeft it cucn now, 
That there he dropt k/or a fpeciall purpofc 5 
Which wrought to his defire. 

Oth. O foolo/oole,foolc. 

Caf. There is befidcs in Rodtrtgees letter 
How he vpbraides fago 9 th*t he made him, 
B^aue me vpon the watch,whsreon it came , 
That I was cafl* and cucn but now he fpakc. 
After long feem'mgdead^/^a hurt him, 
lagfCct him on. 

hod. You muft forfakc.this roome,an<j got With v$j 
Your power and your command is taken off, 
And Cafsto rules m Cypres : for this flauc, 
3? there be any canning cruelty, 
That can t orment him much,and hold him long, 
It ("hall be his : you Ovarii clofe prifoner reft, 
Till that she nature of your fauk be.knownc 
To theF&tert4» State; coH?e,bring him away. 

Oth. Soft you,a word or two, 
I be ue done tfce Stat* Tome ftnitce.aad tfcey knowt \ 

No 
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ITne Moore of V emce ; ^±. 

No morepfthat s I pray you In your letters, 3+0 

Whaiyouflialkhcfevnfuckydccdcsrdate, 

Spcakcofchcm as they arc ; nothfogcxtemate, 

Ncr fee do wnc ought in malice ,then tnufi: you fpcafct? & 

Of one that Wd not wifely, but coo well ,• 3** 

Of one not cafily 5ealous,but being wrought, 

Perplext jn.chc excreame-; of one vvhofchand, 

Like the bafe Indian^ threw a pearlc away, 

Richer then all his Tribe : of one whofc fabdued eyes, 3+& 

Albeit vnufed to thc.naeltiogmoode, 

Drops tear es as faft as die Arabian trees, 

Their medicinal! gum • fee you downc this, 

And fay befides,that in Ahffo once, 35% 

Where a Malignant and a Turkaridlnrk*, 

Beat* a V&tetim % %n& tradue'd the State; 

I tooke bi'ch throate thecircumcifeddog, 

And fmoreiim thus. Hi ft&shimfdfa 

Led. O bloody period. 

Gra* Alkhat'sfpokcisrnard, 

Oth, I kift thee ere I kild thcc,iio way but this, 
Killing tsy-felfc^ta die Ypon-a kiflk. He din* 

Caf+ This did I £eare,bu t thought he had no weapon > 
Fot he was great of heart* 

hod. O Spartanc dog, 
More fell then angiufh,hunger,or the Sea, 
Looke on the tragickc lodging of this bed ! 
This is chyworke 9 thc obie& poifons fight, 
ict it be hid : {Jjvz/ae^keepc the home, 
And ccaze vpon the foi runes of the Moore- 
F or they iucceed to you,to yoa Lord Gouernour, 
Rcmaines the cenfurc of thishellifh villaine, 
The timc,the place^tbe torture : O inferce it, 
My fe He will ftrake aboor.d 3 and to the State, 
This hesmy aft with heauy heart; relate, 

ExiWH ownn< 
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